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THE 


PREFACE. 
ST OEMS of this nature are generally 
Al interpreted as the reſult of malice or 
Wl diſappointment, and the : candid Reader 
too apt to conclude againſt the Satyriſt 
s a pee wiſb, ill natur d man, or à deſ- 
perate, unſucceſiſul lover: however liable I may be 
to the former of theſe imputat ion, Leſteem m ſelf ſafe 
enough againſt the latter, from am perſon who has the 
leaſt knowledge of the ladies, with whom I'haroe to 
deal in the following papers; for, alas! croſſes and 
diſappointments in love, are things almoſt unkn»wn 
to our univerfity gallants ; it is next to impoſſible 
for any thing in a cap and à gown, that has 
the appearance of a man, a little money, and à fol- 
lerable aſſurance, to fail in his addreſſes ; they ſirike 
into any meaſures and catch” at the firſt overtnres of 
love, beſore reaſon and reflection ſtep in to cool the 
heat. and vebementy of a wanton paſſion : in ſhort, 
the man that dies fox love; at Oxford, i, in the 
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ſtricteſt ſenſe, guilty of ſelf-murther, and ought to 
be treated as ſuch, with all the rgnominious ſeve- 
rity of the lam. e 
And if a ſincere abhorrence of pride, luſt, vanity 
and impudence, muſt be call'd malice and ill nature, 
it is, however, ſome comfort to me to reflect that 
T am not the only perſon to bear the load ; as I am 
not the only one that has taken notice of the almoſt 
univerſal corruption of our youth, which is to be im- 
puted to nothing ſo much as to that multitude of fe- 
male Reſidentiaries, who have of late infeſted our 


learned retirements, and drawn off numbers of 


unwary young perſons from their ſtudies. | They have 
been indeed very ſucceſsful in their labours of re- 
formation, i as the ingemous author of a letter 
upon this ſubject, publiſh'd in the Freethinker, right- 


ly obſerves) there appears to be a prevailing amipa- 


thy to every thing that is ſerious and laudable, and 


to even the name and character of Scholars; — | 
7 


look upon Scholar, as an unpolite pedantick wor 
incompatible with the more pleaſing names of clever 


fellows, and fine gentlemen : the face of learning 


is almoſt quite worn off, and it is become highly 
ſcandalous 10 carry the leaſt mark of a 095 4.9 a- 
bout us; a grave countenance and a ſober habit 


are treated as the objects of ridicule, and the perſon 


who appears not to have made the faſhions and the 


beau-monde the greateſt part of his ſtudies, is ſure 

to be es at for a dull, heavy, plodding wretch, 
clown, or a pedant : there appears on the 

foreheads of the greateſt part of our ſtudents an 


a meer 


unthought- 


© 2 


e 
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unthoughtful openneſs and le vit ; and in their 
dreſs an unbecoming ſhewineſs and affeftation ; ſilk 
owns, tye wiggs, and ruffles, are become neceſ- 
45 accompliſhments for a man of ſenſe, and our 
Colleges, inſtead of grave philoſophers, and Lite- 
rati, ſwarm with Smarts and foplings, that is con- 
ſummate coxcombs. hl 


A College-SMART, is a Character, which few 
perhaps are acquainted with; ke is one that ſpends 
his time in a conſtant circle of engagements, and aſ- 
ſreenations ; he riſes at ten, taitles over bis tea- 
table till twelve, dines, dreſſes, waits upon his 
miſtreſs, drinks tea again, flutters about in publick, 
till it. is dark, then to the tavern, knocks into col- 
lege at two in the morning, ſleeps till ten again, 
and diſpoſes of the following day, juſt as he did of 
the laſt : he affetts great company, and ſcrapes ac- 
quaintance with golden tuffs and brocaded gowns;. 
and after a courſe of ſtudies of this nature for three 
or four years, he huddles over the publick exerciſes, 05 
putes and paſſes examination in the ſciences after the 
modern faſhion, without underſianding a word of 
what, like a parrot, he is taught memorially to ut- 
ter: he then canvaſſes and obtains his grace a- 
mongſt the ladies, and takes his degree with un- 
common marks of honour ; and thus paſſes for a 
moſt profound ſcholar, meerly by being an arrant block- 
head. This Claſs of men is very numerous amongſt. 
us, and daily encreaſes without controul, to the great 
ſcandal and diſcredit of all uſeful learning, and is 
an enormity of very bad conſequence, as it may in 

hc time 


I 


time ſap the foundation of the moſt famous and flou- 


riſhing univerſity in the world, 
But the miſchief does not ſtop here; for alas ue 


have too many inſtancet of unfortunate gentlemen, 
Doo not .only neglect their ſtudies, and fruſirate the 
prudent purpoſes of their indulgent parents, but who, 
ſtep by ſtep, are often prevail'd upon to throw off all 
ſenſe f duty and intereſt, to involve themſelves in 
inextricable ruin, and their friends in the bittereſt 
ſorrows, by Marr. ſome tit thing or other of 
mean parentage, and ſuſpected morals : and this is 
indeed a thing. ſo very practicable upon young men 
of raw judgement and warm inclinations, and there 
are ſo many of theſe kidnapping temales ſtill upon 

the watch, and ſeeking whom they may devour, 
that it is enough to 3 4 fond parent or a 
careful guardian, ſrom ſending bis ſon or bis ward 


to a place which abounds with ſo many decei vert, 


(who take all poſſible opportunities of ſerving their 
pernicious deſign) and where they muſt be aſſaulted 
by ſo many bewitching temptations. Our Ox FORD 
 FoRTUNES are. juſtly branded for a proverb all 
over the nation, for they really riſe out of the loweſ} 
dregs f mankind; the daughters of our Coblers, 
Tinkers, Taylors, and of the meaneſt proſeſ. 
fions ſet out with a dancing ſchool education, and 
trap themſelves out: in all the mock gayity they can 
afford; ſo that they are to be known from true gentle- 
women only by their unconquerable pride and awkard 
inſolence. It is at Oxford uo rarity to ſee a. poor 


nan work hard for a twelve- mouth, to make . bis. 
"=" "> 
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- L vi 
I girl-look fine ona ſunday, and almoſt ſtarve bis fa- 
,» | muly at bome, in order to gratify bis vanity and ambition 
Ee 54 
„abroad. I would not willingly from hence be thought. 
> | to inſult my inferiors, nor to treat any fellow-cvea- 
, | ture opprobriouſly, becauſe fortune has plac d him in a 
11 | ſorwer ſcene of life than my ſelf, ſince my hen js 
| only to let them know that they are not to look above 
f themſelves, but to be contented with their own hum- 
ble condition, and not by infamous methods endeavour 
to raiſe themſelves by ruining of others ; and to 
Warn my fellow-ſiudents to ſhun all commerce with 
ſuch aſpiring beggars, to ſhut their eyes to their 
beauty, and their ears to their inchantments ; to pur- 
ſue their ſtudies with unwearied application, to make 
the beſt uſe of the talemts and opportunities which 
are intruſted to them, to do every thing in its pro- 
per ſeaſon, and not leave the ſublime and uſeful leſ- 
uf of . philoſophy, for the prettieſt whore in chri- 
endom. 2 


T have one thing more to mention before I conclude. 
T hope Mrs. T. rr. I will now be convinc d, that there 
is in the Univerſity one, who, if he has not ſenſe 
enough, has at leaſt courage enough to attack the 
Oxford Beauties in a Satire, and I would therefore 
adviſe her for the future, to be more modeſt, and * 
not ſet ſo great a value upon her ſelf and ber 
jriends, as to think their perſons ſacred and inviol- 
able. They are not always to be phylliſed up in ful- 
ſame panegyrick, and it would better become them 
nos to grow ſo -inſolent when they are, leſt ſome 
bold impudent fellow like my ſelf, ſhould riſe up and 
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diveſt them of their borrowed excetlencies, and ſhe 
them naked in their own proper deformities : their 
champion has made nymphs, angels, and goddeſſes 
of em all; I have ſbewed them in a- quite differ- 
ent light, and which of us has drawn the picture 
moſt like the original, I am willing to leave the im- 
partial world to determine. 
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Ly. 


STREP HO Me Revenge: 
A SATIRE on the 


0 X E OR D Toalts 


1 
7 - T 1e with vengeance  burfts my 
18 


* 


raging vein, 
Nor longer will th impriſon'd wrath 


contain; 


Thy ſhame, oh! Oxford, in reluctant verſe; 


Ju uſlice and honour force nie to rehearſe ; 

Long did I ſtrive inchain'd my rage to keep, 

And ſooth'd the tumults of my blood aſleep : ; 
IE I way'd 


62 
I wav'd th' il. natur d task from time to time, 
While filial duty ſeem d to check the rhime ; 
But all in vain to quench my gall conſpire * 
Rage ſpurs me on, a fury ſtrings my lyre. | 


And ſee! to baniſh all remaining fears, 
Our LEARN EDMorRHER to my eyes appears; 


T was noon of night, when bleſt with ſweet re- 
* Gy 

The pleaſing viſion to my fancy roſe 3 

| Thro” ambient darkneſs, venerably bright, 

The graceful dame deſcended to my fight ; 

A lawrel-crown her hoary tem ples grac' d, 

Her ſtately limbs a ſable ſtole embrac'd; 

A river-deity on either ſi de 

Pour d from their fruitful urns the ruſhing de} ; 

Ifis and Chartwell, thro the world renown'd, 


Their brows with ample wreaths of ſedges 
crown d 5 


The 


"TT, 

The virgin-muſes gently march d before, 
And in their hands immortal CA r o bore; 
Behind, the arts and ſciences were ſeen, 
With ſtudious down-caſt looks and thoughtful 


mien ; 5 
Ready to ſpeak the rev rend form appear d, 
And liſt ning, theſe propitious words J heard. 


< Fear not, my ſon, in this degenerate age 
<* To give a looſe to thy ſevereſt rage; 
© The ſtench of brothels, and the filth of ſtews 
* Call loud for cenſure, and demand the muſe ; 
„Within our walls a num'rous ſhameleſs race 
(To uſeful arts and learning a - diſgrace) 
« Seduce to folly the unpractis d youth, 
* And turn his footſteps from the paths of truth 1 
While in our ſchools declining ſcience fails, 
© And loye alone and gallantry prevails ; 


/ 
B 2 S Oxford 


And Athens a mere Paphos is become. 
© Oh! riſe in all thy rage, chaſtiſe the times, 


© And female frauds unveil in daring rhimes ; 
< Deſcribe to view their follies and delights, 


Their vicious open days, and hidden nights; 


< Nor think that duty binds thee to conceal, 

* What juſtice, truth and virtue would reveal ; 
© To puniſh reigning vice deſerves our * 
* And to be ſilent now, is to approve. ” 
She aid, and vaniſh'd from my gazing fight, 
Looſed were my eyes, and I awoke to light, 


Far hence let evry ſofter thought remove 
Of childiſh pity, and unmanly love; 

| Let dull compaſſion in my bowels fleep, 

And thro my breaſt ſatiric whirlwinds byeep,, 


i 


'* © Oxford ſeems tott'ring to her ſudden doom, 


Ye 


— 


Le 


Sv 


T. 
A 


131 
Ye ſiends and furies my revenge inſpire, 
Swell up my heart and ſet my ſoul on fire ; | 
Transfuſe your rankeſt gall into my veins, 
And keen as Oldham's, prompt my vengeful 
ſtrains, e 


My prayer is heard; for now the riſing ſpleen 
Swells all my breaſt, and in my face is ſeen; 
With livid flames my glaring eye-balls roll, 3 
And tenfold vengeance wraps my lab'ring ſoul : | 
My evry limb with boundleſs fury ſhakes, 
And round my temples hiſs the twining ſhakes: 
Huſh'd are 4 while ev'n love's tempeſtuous des 75 
And the fierce torrent of my blood ſubſides; | 
A while ev'n beauteous LAURA I deſpiſe, 
And all the ſoftneſs of my nature dies; | 
Within my. breaſt no wonted paſſions move, 


Heald are my wounds, and 1 forget to love, 


With 


[6] 


With gen'rous grief I mourn our Oxford's fate, 
Her fading glories and declining ſtate ; 11 
The Muſes, baniſh'd by an harlot- train, 

In ather lands renew the tuneful ſtrain ; 
Homer and Vigil quit diſgrac'd the field, 
And to the silful dancing-maſter yield; 
Our Colleges grow elegantly dull, 

Our Schools are empty, and our Taverns full. 


The gowned youth diſſolves in am'rous dreaths, 
And pedantry to him all learning ſeems ; 


He waſtes his bloom in vanity and eaſe, 
And his chief ſtudies are to dreſs and pleaſe, 


From place to place the dunghil-tribe J fly, 
And ſtrive, in vain, to ſhut them from my eye; 
It thro' the lonely, ſmiling meads I ſtray, 
And by the Charell pace my thoughtful way, 


Loud 


171 
Loud female laughters reach my diſtant ears; 
Before my eyes the tawdry manteau glares; 
I ſhun th' approaching ſight, to madneſs wrought; 
And loſe in air the ſcatter d train of thought. 


If to the Tavern ſocial mirth invites, 
With conſtant pain I ſpend the joyleſs nights; 
Scrawl'd on the glaſs I read the hated names, 
While my ſwoln breaſt with indignation flames; 
The whining blockheads, each his Foaſt, aſſign, 
And pall, witli nauſeous praiſe, the gen rous wine; 
I fret, I rail, with angry bile I fume, 

And broken pipes and glaſſes ſtrew the room. 


Sometimes I turn the golden Ancients o'er, 
Or Locks, the ſecond Stagyrite, explore; 


From argument to argument I ſtray, 


And follow cloſe where reaſon points the way; 


Some 


(8 
U 
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Juſt as in fervent tranſports I expire; 


TS] 


Sometimes 1 drink at the Pierian ſprin ; 
And trembling wanton on a youthful witig ; ; 
But ſtill the wonted ſcene my thought employs, i 


Cloggs all my ſtudies and dilutes my joys: 


Ev'n ſleep to me denies the needful reſt, 


Or ſleeping, fancy haunts my troubled beaſt ; 
The plague and torment of the day returns; 
And with revenge my ſoul in ſlumber burns: 


| Nay, if at Church 1 Bend the ſuppliant knee; | 
Nor then from their damn'd preſence am I free 
The loathſome object ev n purſues me there, 
I burſt with fury in the midſt of prayer; 


And my foul mounts on wings of hallow'd fire; 
Some haughty, worthleſs minion meets my ſight, 
And checks devotion in its middle height 3 
With ſcorn upon each maudlin face 1 dwell, 


And with a pious, filent madneſs ſwell. | 
When 


a 
When the loud organ to the anthem plays, 
And thro' the various notes harmonious ſtrays, 
O! Sik demure the liſtening harlots leer, 
And drink the muſick in at either ear 
How the ſluts languiſh with deceitful pride, 
And ogling drop the pretty head aſide! 
In church they praQiſe each new female air, 
And to a Playbouſe turn the Houſe of Prayer. 


Well for the church may pious chriſtians fear, 
And from its dangers judge its downfal near, 
Since it is now become the publick mart, 
Where female quacks diſplay their emp'ick art. 
Hither for ſale throng many. a ſhining toaſt, 

- The lawful goods of him that proffers molt ; 

Beauties of every ſort and ſize appear, 

That pleaſe all faricies and all prices bear, 

The tall and ſhort, the jolly and the lean, 

Ot every age to forty from ſiſteen; 
. Black 
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Black, brown and fair are rang d in different 


(pews, 


That amorous cuſtomers may pick and chuſe: 


Here ſanguine youths diſpos d for married lives, 


And future Parſons are ſupply'd with wives. 


Not more debas'd the ſabbath was of old, 


When flocks and herds were in the temple ſold; 


Nor is the modern practice more prophane, 
Which in the Romiſh church they till retain, 
That to each cut-throat raſcal deigns relief, 


And from the gallows ſcreens the flying thief. 


Still on my muſe, and ſay what various arts, 
What cheats are practis d on unthinking hearts, 
When in fall balls, in dazzling ſplendor gay, 


Their active limbs and breeding they diſplay; 
With antick airs they ſpeed their ſteps around, 


And to the fiddles foot the trembling ground; 


While 


WS, 


[nm] 
While, as ſublime with airy feet they fly, 
The jaunty whalebone ſhews the naked thigh, 
The damask ſhoe, enrich'd with curious art, 
And ſcarlet ſtocking pierce the coxcombs heart ; 
Charm'd with her pretty ſhape and ſwimming air, 
He ſwears that Venus is not half ſo fair; 
How quick her eyes, how matchleſs is her face 
How skillfully ſhe moves! with what a grace! 
On evry note his wanton wiſhes ſoar, 
He ſmiles and bums a luſcious ſonnet o'er; 
While leering ſhe obſerves his ſparkling eyes 
Drunk with hot luſt, and triumphs in her prize; 
With dimpling ſmiles ſhe feeds his young deſires 
And adds new fuel to his growing fires : 
If with obſequious poſture he advance, 
And begs her for his part'ner in the dance, 
She curt'fies low, is proud of the command, 
And with a ſeeming pleaſure grants her hand; 
At ev'ry round, the am'rous fool to pleaſe, 
She feels unbluſhing the laſcivious ſqueeze; 


Gy on 


* 
—— 
* * 


[ 12] 
Caught by inveigling arts and wily charms, 
He throws himſelf diſtracted in her arms; 
The ready prieſt his curſe with marriage crowns, 


He weds, and ina fortnight hangs or drowns, 


Why need I mention to compleat the reſt, 
How the fair vermin all our paths infeſt 2. 


[8 From garret windows, with a wiſtful eye, 


*® 


They mark each ſingle gown that paſſes by, 
And like boys gaping at ſome raree-ſhow, 


With hireling toaſts the doors are throng d be- 
(low. 


In _ publick walk, in rin ſtreet, 

You'll never fail unnumber'd Belles to meet; 

So many, that ſhould each fond mother's {on 
For better or for worſe ſolicite one, 

The colleges would fail, and many a fair 

Muſt go without a ſcholar to her ſhare. 


x 5 el | Back- 


[13] 

| Backwards and forwards to the neighb'rin g ſhops, 
Cenſorious P ne in dirty night gown pops, 
Herſelf moſt free at female freedoms rails, 

And jaunts from ſtreet to ſtreet with ſcandal- 
| | 0 (ales: | 
While num'rous others, ſtudious to be ſeen, | 
Feign goſlip-errands and divert the ſpleen : 
Ambling they trip by evry college- gate, 


To pick up ſtraggling hearts and mend their rag- 
"ON fate. 


Ceaſe, gentle youths, unjuſtly to complain, 
That the nymph's cruel and you ſigh in vain ; 
Alas! with pitying ears they hear an 7 
And for one ſingle asking are your own ;, 


Nay, oft, if baſhful and reſerv'd you prove, 


They ll een ask firſt and humbly court your 
(love. 


But 
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But fly, oh ! fly from their deſtructiwe charm Sy 5 


Fly from th' embraces of their op'ning arms; 


Or you will-elſe bewail, alas ! too late 
Your ruin'd fame and your abandon'd fate. 


I know a youth, whom, not ignobly born, 
His careful ſire (to poliſh and adom | 
His tender artleſs mind) to college ſent; 
He came, and, oh ! behold the dire event 
New from the rod, and ſtranger to mankind, 
Each fair appearance won his eaſy mind; 
As yet experience had not fledg d his wings, 
But, as they ſeem' d, he judg d of men and things . | 


Thus evry Puritan with him was pure, 


And to be pious was to be demure ; 


With 


E813 
With him each glaring female was divine, 
Gay were the taudry, and the ſhewy fine ; 
Thoughtleſs and unſuſpecting of deceit, 

Thro' the dark guiſe he could not ſee the cheat: 
When now but a few moons had paſs'd away, 


To female cunning he became a prey; 
On a proud dainty quean he caſt his eyes, * 
And fires, till then unknown, within his breaſt 

| (ariſe; 
At firſt with coldneſs politickly coy, 
The ſly young baggage thun'd the whining boy; 
I he defir'd the favour of a kiſs, 
With ſeeming paſſion ſhe deny'd the bliſs; - : 
From his warm lips ſhe oft withdrew her hand, * 
For ſo did the old mother erone at home com- 
Her artful coyneſs doubled his defires, Wy 
And blow'd thro evi ry vein the ſpreading fires. 


At 


[16] 
At length by ſlow degrees, in treachery skill d. 
She grows more pliant, and begins to yield ; 
With ſome reſpect ſhe now receives his ſuit, 
And hangs within his reach the tempting fruit; 
While he to vicious idle courſes takes, 
His Logick-Stndies and his pray'rs forſakes ; 


Puft up with love a ſtudious life he loaths, 


And places all his learning in his cloaths; 
He ſmarts, he dances, at the ball is ſeen, 
And ſtruts about the room with ſaucy mien. 
In vain his tutor, with a watchful care, 
| Rebukes his folly, warns him to beware; 
In vain his friends endeavour to controul 
” The ſtubborn, fatal byaſs of his ſoul ; 
In vain his father with o reflowing eyes, 
And mingled threatnings, begs him to be wiſe; 
His friends, his tutor and his father fail, 


Nor tears, nor threats, nor duty will prevail, 


His ſtronger paſſions urge him to his fall, 


And deaf to counſel, he contemns them all, 


In 


„ 
In wedlock-ſheets he ſtains his gen rous birth; 
And baſely mixes with plebeian earth; 
Too late, disheir d, he vents unfruitful ſighs, 


For ever baniſh'd from his father's eyes. 


Well might ſuch troubles daunt a youthful 
mind, 
But his ſeverer fate is Mill behind ; + 
For ſoon his fiery, raging blood grows cool, 
Soon thro' the husband he deſcries the fool; 
And now, the firſt tumultuous raptures o'er, 
His nerves all ſlacken, nor will furniſh more; 
His tender years, unequal to the dame, 
| Sink down o'er-burthen'd with the furious flame; 
While ſhe, inſatiate vixon, to his face 
Upbraids his coward blood and cold embrace ; 
From hence inceſſant, cuckold-fears ariſe, 
That ſome one. his deficient firength ſupplies; 
He damns himſelf and his falacious heart, f 
That fondly yielded to the Hren's art. 8 
„ Expell d 


e 
| Expell'd from college, thro' the ſneering town, 
With meagre cheeks he ſaunters up and down ; 
His livid eyes his boſom pains confeſs, 


He grows more jealous, as his love grows leſs. 


Forewarn'd, oh! ſhun the glitt ring, tempting 
OY | 5 8 
And learn from hence the fond adventurer's fate; 

Learn hence the fair impoſtor to deſpite, 

Your fame, your welfare, and your peace to prize ; 
Nor let the wanton world by proverb boaſt, 

Thar ev'ry ſempſtreſs is an Oxford Toaſt : 

No more let ſcholars be content to chuſe 

What ev'ry {coundrel tinker would refuſe ; 
Aſpire beyond the common Merton-crowd, 

The vain, the lewd, the impudent and proud; 
Fear not abroad to find ſome pitying dame, 
With artleſs beauty crown'd and ſpotleſs fame, 
Blooming and fiveet as op'ning roſes are, 


Chaſt as Miner da, and as Lava fair, 


—— —— — 


5 


[ 19 ] 


O! Thou, who whilom on th' Oxonian plains 
Carold't with laviſh art thy tulſome ſirains, 
In pompous verle deſcrib'dſt each common flirt, 
And ſtrung thy lyre to impudence and dirt; 
Say, how did thy deluded fancy dream? 
What flatt'ring god inſpir'd the doggrel theme 2 
What ſ pecious reaſons could thy ſoul entice, 
To turn the laureat-ſycopbant to vice? 
On Oxford Beamies to | employ thy muſe! 
Twas the moſt barren ſubject thou could it chuſe; 
Such venal drabs! a proſtituted race, 
Nor leſs devoid of beauty than of grace: 


Why did not Billingſgate thy fancy raiſe ? 


Why did not Drury-lane partake thy praiſe? 
Since to thoſe famous parts in crowds. repair 
Nymphs fall as modeſt, and by much more fair. 


Ml Beauty 


2 
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[20] 


Beauty in Oxford is a thing ſo ſcarce, 


That all thy panegyrick turns to farce ; 1. 


As well thou might'ſt contend for truth at court, 


With equal juſtice might thy numbers paint, 
A bawd a veſtal, or a DEI a Saint; 
For her fine ſhape and mien praiſe cook-maid 


And S#--1--x for Sincerity extol. 


But more; allowing your Oxonian tribe 
To be thoſe glorious angels you deſcribe 2 
Bright let 'em be and heavnly at your will, 
And dreſs em out in all your laviſh skill; 
Yet, why is beauty to one place confin'd ? 
Whence roſe that Gothick fancy in thy mind 
Is Oxford then, of all the world below, 
The only ſoil, where pretty women grow ? 
And does no other place fine Beauties bear? 
Or why does Venus fix her empire there t 


Where ſervile, fawning PENSIONERSs reſort; 


Moll, 


o 


Well, 


Fc 


Ir 
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Well, in one ſenſe, I muſt confeſs, ſhe may; 
For Venus is a whore—and ſo are they; 

In Bullock s- Lane our Oxford beauties ply, 

And Vems is the ſtrumpet of the ky; 

In Merton with his G « act Belinda lay, 
And Mars with Vems in the milky-way. 


Ungenerous bard ! In vain by thee deny'd, 
Beauty and love in ev'ry clime reſide; 
Party to many a fatal vice gives birth, 
Has baniſh'd truth and juſtice from the earth; 
By turns contending right and wrong prevail, 
As powerful, lawleſs party holds the ſcale: 
Party can ſolemn plighted vows deſpiſe, 
Breaks thro all faith and laughs at ſriendſhip's ties, 
Religion and the Church it can betray; 11 
Oh! let not beauty too become its prey; 


pil 


Love only in this world is wholly free, 


In which all hations and all ſeas agree; 


Love 


[] 22 75 


Love is to riches and to hofiours blind, 


It ſoars above the world and leaves behind : 

The num Tous vain diſtinctions of mankind; : 
Neo ſordid worldly views foment the flame, 

| All nations and all parties are the ſame ; ; 
With equal force the gazer's eyes they ſtrike, 

And Whig or Tory charm the ſoul alike ; A 


A Luna ev'n the furious bigot charms, 
And the moſt rooted prejudice diſarms. 


Forbear, raſh bard, to ſtain thy faireſt rhimes 
With the moſt impious of theſe impious times; 
Preſerve unbroken thy poetick truſt, 

And only publiſh praiſe where praiſe is jult; 
Forbear, nor vainly thus expect renown, 


For ſee ! the Muſes and Apollo frown. 


To other loſtier themes exalt thy wings, | : 
To wars, to treaties and confed'rate kings; 


Say 


[23 ] 
Say how vicorious to the ecchoing skies, 
O'er the proud Tvxx the chriſtian eagle flies; 
Say where will next the Britiſh thunders roar, 


What diſtant regions will our ſhips explore ; 
Deſcribe the S IIA D in his ſchemes O er- 
thrown, 


And paint the monarch nodding on his dens 


Mean while poetick vengeance I pate; 
And keep our Oxford minions ſtill in view; 
Unmov'd with fear I ſhake the wholſome rod, 
And tread the paths that great Lucilius trod: 
Folly and vice J laſh in ev'ry ſhape, 

Nor beauty without merit ſhall eſcape : 

As yet I have but half diſcharg'd my mind, 
One part of my revenge is ſtill behind, 
For now the muſe prepares in biting verſe, 


Their branded names unſparing to rehearſe; 


5 


Secure 


[24] 

Secure of truth, I ſcorn each threat'ning word, 
The coxcomb's ſlander and the bully's ſword ; 
Do — ſwell with ſpleen and burſt with furious 
1 pight, 

For that would more than double my delight; 
Then moſt I triumph, when Tm rail'd at moſt, . 


For ſatire is, without reſentment, loſt. 


The task, O muſe, begin, let truth be known, 
Take from each nymph the colours not her own; 
VUnmask to view her vanity and pride, 


And draw the veil of flattery aſide. 


Firſt in our cups, the ſovereign Queen of Toaſts, 
B —ie ſuperiour fame and honour boaſts, 


In all the pomp of modern breeding nurs d, ; 


j | In beauty and in impudence the firſt ; 

{ | Thro' every club her ample fortune ſounds, 

| Which, duly reckon'd, makes ſix thouſand Pounds; 
a With 


0 rn 
£7 r — 


Jus 


Thrice happy! whom ſuch various charms adom 
' Well-bred; well-dieſfs'd; well-ſeatur'd and wells 


[('25 ] 
With fuch a ſum what woman need deſpair? 
Half were enough to make a dozen fair: 

In diff rent ſtocks indeed the money lies, 

One thouſand in her teeth, Ber lips and chef! 
Two thouſand more her fumily is worth; 

And honeſtly her breeding makes a fourth! 

Her cloaths and jewels for another ſtand, 

All of the beſt, and bought at cheapeſt hatid4 
Theſe are together five 5 to which affix | 

One more in ready ſpecie, which makes fit = 


born. 


That not unlovely is her face tis true; 


And ſome reſpe& is to her lineage due; 


But ah ! too much ſhe puts her groundleſs truſt” 
In a few brittle charms and mortal duſt 
Soon will old age ot death that form ſurprize; 
And quench the ſtarry luſtre of her Eyes; = 
E Diſeaſe 
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Diſeaſe the lily and the roſe will blaſt, 
And her face grow unpleaſing as her waiſt. . * | 


 Groſly the * flatt'ring bard his heart bely'd, 
When canting he bewail'd her want of pride; 


Juſt as if one ſhould take it in his pate 


To call the fierce Achilles too ſedate,: . 
To mourn too temperate the Epicure, 

Phedra too chaſte, and Clodius too demure. L 
Oft have I ſeen, her, fortity'd of facfde. 
Leer, gloat and ogle on his paſſing Gn ac 11 1 
With ſofter airs ſhe rolls her eyes around, 
And careful, treads with nicer art the Ground; 
But if perchance ſome meaner youth ſhe meet, 


She lifts her head, and ſcornful ſweeps the ſtreet ; 


— 


hm em 


——_— 
— 


N Alluding to a copy of verſes to her, under the name of 
C 275 en 


Prithee, Celia, get ſome pride, 
Celia has als charms beſide. 


27 J 
She low'rs, the frowns, ſhe mocks his humble 


fate, 


And ſneers his tatter'd gown, or ruſtick gait. 


Contemptuous wretch ! thy fancy d triumphs 
ceaſe, d 41 hn PIP) 
Think not we'll pine for fat and die for greaſe; - 

Thy bulk of tallow and unſhapely ſize 

Not move our paſſion, but offend our eyes; 

On thy coarſe brawn we look with equal ſcorn, 
As in the kitchen thou waſt bred and born; | 
| Thro' thy rank pores the goat perſpiring tries, 


And with unwholſome odours taints the skies. 


To Cælia next in fortune and in blood, 
Than Czlia much leſs charming and more proud, 
Belinda crowns the glaſs, a conſtant name, 
Of morals vicious, cateleſs of her fame; 


E 2 Such 


1 — NJ. 
il Such matchleſs crimes Belinda's boſom taint, 
Celia, compar'd to her, ſeems half a ſaint : 


Celia js vain and impudent withal, = |; 
Will ſtare at Church, and ogle at the ball; N 
| Celia has many faults, Belinda more, N 
Celia is lewd, Belinda is broad whore; H 
Not raſh, nor ſpiteful is the charge, nor new, T 


is a bold ſhocking word, but it is true: 
15 Nor do ] firſt divulge Belinda's ſhame, 
| For evry. boy in town has heard the ſame ; 
Tis what the goſſip would by hints imply, 
And town and country know as well as I. 
Chaſt Gmthia bluſh'd, the ſtars withdrew their 
light, | 
And heav'n and earth abhor'd the im pious fight, 


Whilſt in his Grace's arms ſhe panting lay, 

And kifs'd and hugg'd the ſilent night away; 

With mutual heats they kindle to defire, 

They gripe, they languiſh, murmur and expire, 
1 Well; 


[29] 


Well, O ye Sons of Mz & T ox! you exclude 
From your receſſes this licentious brood; 

No more by day they haunt your crowded groves, 
Nor ſtain by night with their unhallow'd loves: 
Henceforth ſome other publick walk they ſeek, 
To meet their bluſt'ring coxcombs once a week. 


In vain, Belinda, to thy pride a ſlave; 
You mend by art, what frugal nature gave ; 
Paint, paſte and waſh, and leaden-combs in vain 
With various charms thy native features ſtain : 


4 


For tho in pureſt black thy treſſes flow, 
And tho thy cheeks with bluſhing beauties glow, 
Yet think us not ſo blind, ſo ſtupid grown, 

To take thoſe borrow'd beauties for thy own : 
Think not, dear cheat, that we ſo ſoon forget 
How the deep carrot yielded to the Jet ; 


How. 


[30] 


How the fair lily on thy neck took place, 
And ſudden roſes fluſh'd thy ſallow face. 


So in the fable, impotently van, 
The magpye ſtrutted with the peacock's train : 
And ſo the lyon dead, his ſhaggy kin 
Conceal d the latent coward aſs within. 


P—-ry comes next, a proud coquetting ann! 
A nymph abroad, at home a chambermaid ; 
Her eye-balls with no common light ning blaze, 
And rolling, ſcatter round their luſcious rays: 
In monkey airs and freedoms ſhe delights, N 


She walks about with noblemen and knights; 
Familiarly affects at every word, 


| To praiſe the kind Sir Harry and my Lord. 
Sometimes her wanton minutes to conſume, 


She feigns a ſudden: kindneſs for the groom j 


Sets the poor wretch 'agog, ſeems almioſt won; 
Then laughs at the fond fool, when ſhe has done. 
Once with a blackfmith (as traditions ſay, 


o ſhew her curious talent in that way) 

She join'd in an intrigue, the plot ſhe laid, 

and brought the ſmutty lover to her be 
Softly upſtairs, directed by the dame, 

o the right door the fornicator came ; ' 

is ſinewy limbs the raviſh'd lout undreſt, 

and ſtepping into bed his fortune bleſt: 
here for a little ſpace” alone he la, 
And blam d impatient her long tedious ſay ; DOWl) 
Vhen now his miſtreſs came into the room. 


ries vulcan, lord ! my dear, Im glad you're come; 
Then nimbly ſpringing out upon the ground, 
e ran and claſpd the ſtruggling damſel round; 
Vhile the all trembling with diſſembled fear, 
xclaims, what does the naſty fellow here! 
he ſtarts and ſcreams, and feigns a diſmal fright, 
und running to the ſtairs ſhe calls for light. 


Ll CR 


ets 


Up 


[32] 
Up come at once old R--1--y and his wife, 
And his fon Tom, the comfort of his life 
Here Robin, Fact, conduct this raſcal down, 
And fouſe him in the horſe: pond till he drown, - _ 
In vain for mercy ſues the pitying dame, 
And whelming waters m__ his rampant flame: 


The haughty T— ghs by » nature fem de- 
ſign d | 
To ſatirize the pride of womankind ; 
Heav'n made em ſtalking proud and poor beſide, 
(Two old companions, poverty and pride!) 
With airy inſolence they tread the ſtreet, 
And flout at ev'ry earthly thing they meet; 
Nothing can their unvulgar fancies pleaſe, 
An hoop, or head - dreſs oft diſturbs their eaſe ; 
Partial on ſome they look with envious eyes, 
And whom they envy not, they ſtill deſpiſe ; 


* 


They 
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They play the critick with a {queamiſh air, 

No man is handſome, and no woman fair: 
This is too formal, and to0 airy that, 

The lean are may-poles, porpoiſes the fat. 

Pride leſs than theirs made Lucifer rebel, 

And with the falling angels peopled hell ; 

Three ſtories high they dream of garter'd heirs, 
Of coronets, and ſtars, and Flanders mares; 
Exactly they have learn'd the female trade, 

Jo boaſt of conqueſts which they never made; 
Such favours one receiv'd trom ſuch a lord, 

Who promis d marriage ——but forgot his word: 
This fan ſays one (deuce take him for't) was broke 
By ſome great duke to whom ſhe never ſpoke; 
Then on a ſudden will they run you o'er 

Of civil noblemen perha ps a ſcore: , 
They think where'er they look they ſurely wound, 


And vainly ſhoot their murd rous eyes around; 


E : Churches 


[34 ] 
Churches and ftreets they ſtrew with fancy d dan, 
And ſtern philoſophers reſiſt in vain. 


To each ſo many rivals make pretence, An 
They muſt ev'n marry in their own defence; He 
Of twenty offers that are daily preſt, . 
They're only at a loſs to chuſe the beſt. FT 


This rich in fancy; with ambition fd, 
Deſpis'd by others, by themſelves admir d, 


Their youth and beauty let them dream away, 


V 
Like the poor cobler-monarch in the play, 11 
E 
Till old in years, but youthful in deſire, 4 


No Kind foot-ſoldier will allay their fire. | x 
55 | 
Who knows not how a ſtupid prieſt of late, | 


t Aſſuming awkard pomp and ſhort-liv'd ſtate, 
Retir'd a while from threeſcore pounds a year, 
» ls Ui £2 dhe dd iq vo of 42a PIES 
From frugal homely meals and bottled beer, 


From 


_—_ 


Wis 


From irkſome prayr r and Preaching for low hire, | 
From joyial wakes, and ſpunging on the dure ? 
The ruſty tatter'd crape he laid aſide, 

And plum'd himſelf with dignitarian pride 1 


He wore no ſymptoms of the wonted ſpleen, 


But toſs d his thoughtleſs head like any dean. 


To Oxſord town, the fortune-bunter came, 


Full fry miles — To C--x-p was his name. 


In CH A1SE his daughter and his wife he brought ; ; 
Whalebones and ribbons for. the girl are bought; „ 
Lodgings are taken in a publick ſtreet, 

Handſome, well-furniſh d, and extreamly neat ; ; 
Thro' the large ſaſhes, beautiful and bright, 

The charming SA L LY draws the gazing fi ight ; ; 
In low-priz'd filks the gorgeous idiot plares, 

And walking ſhe betrays. her rural airs. 

To gull the youthful crowd, the pretty 2 
Trots ev ry morning to the dancing-ſehool: 


ps 


. 
While ſweet'ning matrons amble up and down, 
5 Hir'd to proclaim her fortune thro' the town : 
They boaſt how many youths in vain addreſs, 
How rich her parents are, what ſums poſleſs, 
In Souru-Sta-STock how much, and freehold 
lands, 

And how much ready money in their hands ; 
How the Or Þ M an is with preferments ſwoln; 
How fearful leſt his daugliter ſhould be ſto. 
Numbers are daily ſeen about the door, ; 

That like her perſon much, her money more. 
Amongſt the reſt, unconſcious of the ſnare, 

A worthy youth admir'd the filly fair; 
Nor backwark of acceſs the nymph he found, 
His ſuit ſhe with no common favours crown'd: 
The parſon-father ſeem'd to like the match, 
And the ſly mother ſpurr'd him to diſpatch 


She threaten'd rivals if he made delay, 


And told what crowds were vanquiſh'd ev'ry day; 
ENS 1 


old 


In; 
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By ſuch fine tales decoy'd and ſuch deceit, 
( Beneath the gown who durſt ſuſpe& a cheat 9 A 
In warmer terms he urg'd his gen'rous love, 1G 
Nor wiſh'd in vain her gentle Heart to move, 
Her hungry Sire at College entertain'd, 

With Wrxe and P1ctoNs his conſent he gain d 2 


Give me but wine, my load of wine, N he, 


My honeſt cock, my ſon that art to be, 


Give me but wine, and here accept my hand, 
Thy darling SA L.LY is at thy conpmand ; 


But to prevent all matrimonial ftrite, 
Not one word of this contract to my wife. 
| Ri 
Thus on the fatal precipice he ſtood, 1 
Ready to plunge into the boundleſs flood, 23 
When fame, that blabs malicious all ſhe bers, | 
e n fond lover, i in his ears 3 „ MK 
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She told, how loſt to honeſty and. ſhame, 
on hbaſe deſigns the ſacred miſcreant came, 

= - Some honeſt open ſcholar to betray, a 
And lead his unſuſpecting feet aſtray, 

A ſordid wretch, in holy garb diſguis d, 
By all the ſober. neighbourhood deſpis d. 


The ſtartled youth found ev'ry accent-true ; = = 
Bilk'd SY TE x r to his vicaridge withdrew ; [Ar 
Where I ſhall. leave, him to bemoan his caſe, W 
And madd ning hang himſelf for want of grace. I=þ 


Nor ſhall the num' rous S--ms eſeape the muſe, 
For they did fiſt her flowing gall) infuſe, 
They firſt to vengeance rous d my ſleeping rage, 
And, urg d by them, I pen each galling page; IV 

Shock'd at their daring impudence I ſtood. NA 

And my warm cheeks turn'd red with manling It 

blood, | 1 
| | While 


o 
I 


e 
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Phils in my free their ſtedfilt eyes did fine; 

und ſtaring, mic d cheir ſhameleſs beams _—_ 
mine, 

Scarce could my tongue opprobrious words cle, 

And to my vengeance 1 r the rein. | 


Where the fam d fuburb of St. Giles extends: 
And to his name the ſacred dome aſcends.” 
Where Eur weekly cants with formal aty 
Againſt the darling vices of his heart. K 
The penſive ſiſteis their ſeraglio keep, * 
And ſadly ſmiling thro' the windows peep, 
leſt if ſome ſtraggling am'rous youth advance 
His gentle eyes, and deigns one tetider Saales; 1 


IW hither a neig ib ring College. bard Ne e 


And meltingly his melting rhimes repeats. 
If pride invites abroad,” or pleaſure calls, 
To flautit in publick, or to dance at balls, 


[140] 
No white-glov'd Smart with ruffles. and ſilk· gown 
Waits on the wide-hoop'd ladies thro' the town ; 


Alone they walk, while every goſſip ſtares, 


And truant ſchool-boys mock their {lattern airs. 

When ev'ning comes, and T oM begins to roar, 

The wanton damſels romp about the door, 

Or thro the WED: cloſe church- yard . 
ſtroll, 

Lean o er che wall woe on the ——— loll ; 

The clean white apron glitters thro the dark, 

The well-known {ignal to the welcome ſpark. 


Mean while the "mA 8 ſits at home, 
And mourns to find no youthful lovers come; 
Year after year with fruitleſs hope ſhe waits, 


None dare to venture on the cheapeſt rates; 


In vain ſhe ope's her doors, and bids us chuſe, 
All, all her boaſted penny-worths refuſe ; 


[44] 

In vain each common ſtratagem the tries, _ 

Extols one's geſture, and another's eyes; 
In vain at church on ſundays they appear, g 
Trudge round the park, and thro the win: 
In vain each en at ha door 2 ſtand, 
Not one goes off ev n Patty ſticks: at ink 


n; 


6. 


Fond thoughtleſs parent l &er it be too late, 
Thy childrens boundleſs vanities abate, 

Teach them to drive ambition from their breaſt, 
Aud in their own obſcurity to reſt; | 
> | Strip em of all their unbecoming pride, 

; The ſtrutting whalebone let em lay aſide ; 
Let em their gew-gaw fopperies reduce, 


Unpatch their faces, and unlace their ſhoes, 
Diſmiſs the toilet and the dreſſing-box, 
And humbly be content with dowlas ſmocks; 
e bor e e e wi 
»Publick Wan | 


[42 ] 1 
Be clad in linſy-woolſy plaia and tight, 

And for blue aprons let em change their white. 
Send em to ſervice in ſome farmer's yard, 
For their own living let the jades work hard; 

Let 'em go feed the Hogs, and milk the cows, 
Waſh, ſcow'r, and brew, and daily ſweep the 
Or if they rather chuſe the nuptial bed, 

Let em fome honeſt homely ruſtick wed; 
Numbers of luſty plowmen may be found, 

| That want in marriage · ſetters to be bound, 
Thoſe let em take, 'to thoſe reſign their charms, 
And riot in their finewy claſping ams, 
Thus unaſpiting let em lead their lives, 

And dream no more of being parſons wives. 9 


Amongſt our Toasrs each ſcoundrel has a place, 
If ſhe be proud, and has a moppet-tace ; 
It but her voice is languiſhing and ſoft, 
If the treads firm, or bears her neck aloft ; 
1 If 


% ww 


[8] 

| If her waiſt leſſens and her breaſts ſwell high, 

Has a ſmall pretty foot, a wanton eye; 

If the can dreſs, and paint, and laugh, and chat, 

If ſhe can dance, romp, frolick, and all that ; 

It the be black, or brown, or flaxen-fair, 

If careleſs, and if negligent her air, | 

or if her skin be white, or cloaths be fine; 

The woman is of conſequence divine: | 

Thus F--4-5, and thus H--y--d are admir d, 

And thouſands are with Lt and H- d fir d ; 

Hence \--{--n, W--ght, and H. -i. roſe to fame, 

And fervile Br--ks hence grew a noted name 5 

A thouſand more with eaſe I could rehearſe, | 

But who would put ſuch fordid names in verſe ? | 

Crack'd chambermaids, and common trumpets 
ſome, | | | deer 

Bar-keepers, ſempſtreſles, and God knows whom, 

Names ev'n beneath the vileſt Grubſireet proſe, 

Who from the loins of vagrant gypſies roſe, 

G 2 Or . 


eee 

Or whom, perhaps, the pedling mother. whore 
Dropt ſecretly at ſome church warden door. N. 
J paſs in ſilence all the rubbiſh- train, or \ 
Nurs'd in the filthy ſtews of Bullock's-Lane. 


But if ſome waſpiſh critick ſhould accuſe 

Of canker'd prejudice the railing muſe, 

Should he obje& that I'm to love a foe, 

Some ſapleſs dotard, or demoliſh'd beau, 

That at the ſex maliciouſly I ſtrike, | 

And hate all women equally alike ; 

Falſe were the charge ; for love s my conſtant gueſt, 


And reigns a lordly tyrant in my breaſt ; 
Love does my ev'ry other thought controul, As 
And is the maſter-paſſion of my ſoul ; At 
In love each golden minute I employ, 
And in my Lavka centers all my promis d 
* Þ 
Nox 


8 | 
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Nor do 1 all our Oxford dames deſpiſe, 

or who, uncharm'd, can look on Jennings” eyes ꝰ 
n whom a thouſand various charms I find, 

er form is lovely, lovelier is her mind, 

3y nature ſoft, yet ſpotleſs as the dove, 

She burns in all the fanctity of love 

hro' the dark ambient cloud of vulgar Toaſts - 
She ſhines, and far ſuperiour glories boaſts; _ 
As the bright diamond on a dunghil gleams, 
And thro' the rubbiſh darts its blazing ſtreams. | 
In her unite good breeding and good ſenſe, 


A courtly mien and rural innocence,  - 
As morning mild, than higheſt noon more bright, 
And only Laura ſhines with equal light. 


Folly and vice my indignation raiſe, 


But when'I meet with merit I can praiſe ; 


Nay, 
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The cauſe of beauteous innocence I fight, 


For who loath T--rr--!, Jemings maſt admire. 


Nor think, my charmer, that I raſhly dare, 
With impious verſe, prophane the virtuous fair. 


* 5 2 w _—_— — 
. * ' * „ 


Sooner than ſuch a thought I could diſpenſe, 


5 y , Q Adgomy, A 4 
8 3 
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[46] 


Nay, evn when the ſevereſt things I write, 


Deprefling vice, I raiſe up virtue ' hightr, - 


- 


Excuſe, my LAURA, this ill. natur d flight,” 
And judge with candour what I ſharply write ; 


Sooner, by heaven! all hardſhips could 1 feel, 
And thro' my boſom plunge the pointed ſleel; 
Id rip my heart, and tear the treaſon thence. 


But now my promis d vengeance is compleat, al 


No more with throws of rage my pulſes beat, et 


Again my nature is compos d to rel} et le 
And ſofter thoughts flow in 1 my the; | Ni 


J 


be {hort-liv'd ſtorm within is now oerbloun, 


ind peace and LA vx A repoſſeſs their throne, 


A while, oh! let me loſe my ſelf in love, 


hro' the cool grotts and ſilent mazes rove ; 


ear me, O! bear me to thoſe happy ſhades, 
here youthful poets lodge their love- ſick maids, 
here let me haunt the fragrant Jeſf ine bow'rs, 
ind load my temples with the choiceſt flow'rs, 
earch ev'ry mpid brock and filver ſpring, 

nd on the myrtles ear the linnets ſing ; 

Pn beds of blooming. roles let me lie, 

hile wanton Cupids trip before my eye, 

| hen when I ſleep, in all her ſhining Charms, 
et fincy bring my LAURA to my arms; 

left in the golden dream Pll ſeize my joy, 

n by delufion all my ſenſes cloy, 


Tl 


' 
| 
| 
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48 
III kiſs, I'll graſp her, gaze each beauty o'er, 
And loſt in tranſport, beg to wake no more. 
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Being a Collection of Verſes and 
Epigrams, occaſion'd by the 
foregoing POE . 
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'To Mrs. JS gk 85 upon ebe be- 
ing concernd at her Character in 
STREPH ON Revenge. 


WW STREPHON's verſe before my | 
eyes was laid, . bak. 


With wonder I the nauſeous ſtuff ſurvey'd; | 


I read and laugh'd at all the fop had writ, 


Such malice mingled with ſo little wit: 


H | ; Grub- 


[ 50 ] 0 
| Grubſireet and Billingſpate at once conſpire, þ 
A Fury ſtrung, and Dulneſs touch'd the lyre ; 
At length I own he could my paſſion raiſe, 
Not that he durſt to cenſure, but to praiſe; 


Praiſe from th n praiſe from Strephon': 5 
muſe 

Is the worlt ſatire, wit it ſelf could chuſe. | 

Vet let ir not be ſaid fair JEx NIN s grieves, 

0 One tear from her would coſt ten thouſand 


lives) 

Twas not reſpect the forc'd encomium drew, T 
A toe; alike to virtue and to you, A 
Reſolv'd to blame what ſet the Sea” on fire, A 
He curs'd himſelf he could not but admire : T 
Prepar'd to rail, by endleſs merits croſt, 4 
And what he moſt commends, he hated moſt. 4 

If 


So while the tortur'd in the dark abode 
Revile alike all goodneſs and their God; 
| Midſt 


N25 


ꝗscorn to call whore and billing gare the fair: : 


dſt 


0 59 


Midſt all their horror, curſes and deſpairr, 
Should the bright object of their hate appear; 


Spight of their Pangs, they bleſs ſuperior pow'r, 
And what they juſt blaſphem'd, are forc'd t' a- 


dore. 


* 3 
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To ST REPH ON. 


AN indignation fo much rage infuſe?  _ 
And dwells there then ſuch malice. in a 
muſe ? 


The ſacred Nine, genteel and debonair, 


Say then, from whence this mighty fury roſe, - 
Thus to attack our Belles in rhiming proſe 2 -- 
By LauRa's batter d charms diſabled, hence 


Thou rail'ſt, a foe to woman and to ſenſe, 


In dulneſs made a bard and impotence. 


H 2 | Unhap- 


[ 52 ] 


Unhappy youth! who in both ends doſt fail, 
_ How! like thy poem! — neither Hr Ap nor Tar ! 


25 
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Advice to CALIA and BELIN DA. 


W* LE Strephon's verſe, with honeſt rage 
reproves : 


Fat CAL1A's pride, and Tx8RE:'s guilty loves: 
Cx114 confronted, haugltty airs forgets, 

And loaded with her num'rous Thouſands ſweats : 
BELINDA'S cheeks unuſual bluſhes wear, 

And boaſt a red, as nat'ral as her hair! 


Blame not, ye fair, the advantageous lay, 


But wiſh for ſuch a ſatire every day, 
So may Bel A artful paints deſpiſe, ; 
And Cali fweat her waiſt to ſhapely ſize. |} © 


CATU. 


E LEG YT XLI. 
To BELIND A. 


AIL, OBETIIN D, flatter d fair, 
With brazen front, and colour d hair; 

With no ſmall prominence of chin, 8 

A doubtful fame, a borrow'd skin, 

Whoſe eyes no winning graces boaſt, 

Of beardleſs boys the fav'rite Toaſt; 

With LA RA durſt thy pride compare ? 


Thee ſhall a beauteous age call fair ? 
Shall Oxford lovers grow ſo blind ? 
O! toolith age! O! dull mankind ! 


B EL 1 N- 


[354 
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| a. 
BEL IN DA defended. _ 


TY ELINDA ſwears by G- her hair is 


L black, 


And who denies it is a ſaucy jack; 


The leaden comb each morning makes it fo, 


Is then BEBLIN PDA perjur d? — I ſay, no. 


1 

. / 
Wl S441; 
N L 2. 


— 
4 & doS-- 
o r 8 — 4 1 
ee o > S) ) 2 — 
7 V 4 
oo a 


L n 
11 l j 


—— 


2 . 92 


: 


e Eo RITA IAA Tues 
BOOKS printed for, and ſold by 


R. FRANCKLIN, ander Tom's 


fi Coffee-houſe, Covent- Garden. 


I. DOEMs on ſeveral occaſions. Dedicated to 
the reverend Dr. Delaune, preſident of St. 
John's college in Oxford. By N. Amburſt. The 
third edition, in which is inſerted the Teſt of Love. 
Price one ſhilling. | | 
II. The Art of Beauty, a Poem; humbly ad- 
dreſs'd to the Oxford Toaſts. Price 64.  _ 
III. A collection of pieces written by Mr. Joux 
Locke, never before printed, or not extant in his 
works. Publiſhed by Mr. Deſmaizeaux. Price 
five ſhillings. . | eh 
IV. A compleat Syſtem of Husbandry and 
Gardening. Price 65. "A | 
V. One hundred new Court Fables, written for 
the inſtruction of princes, and a true knowledge of 
the world. By the Sieur de la Motte. Price 35. 
VI. Shakeſpear's, Beaumont and Fletcher's, Dry- 
dens, Ben. Johnſon's, Otway's, Southerne's, Farqu- 


har's, Rowe's Plays. , 
VII. Bayle's Dictionary, both the French and 
Engliſh, 4 Vol. folio. 
VIII. Creech's Lucretius Engliſh, 2 Vol. 8 vo. 
IX. Clarendon's Hiſtory of the Rebellion. 6 Vol. 
X. Plutarch's Lives and Morals. | 
XI. Cambden's Britannia, 2 Vol. folio. 
XII. A ſelect collection of Novels, 6 Vol. 12mo. 


XIII. The 


BO OR printed for R. Francklin. 


XIII. The ſacred Theory of the Earth. By Dr. 


Burnet, 2 Vol. 8VO. 


1 * The Works of Mr. John Locke, 3 Vol. 
10. 5 

XV. The Britiſh General, a Poem, ſacred to the 
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now play'd at the French Court. Done from the 
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POEM 


THE 


Art of Beauty: 


Humbly addrefs'd to the 


OXFORD Toafts. 


Me Venus Artificem tenero prefecit Ammiĩ. Oxid. 
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| fr to you, is written ap! 
on a Subject which ſeems 
do claim your eſpecial Pro- 
E cecdion and Encouragement. 
Fon 2 diftinguiſh'd yourſelf in ſo re- 
markable a Manner by your admirable 
Skill and Knowledge in Coſmeticks, that 
you are now become without any Aſſiſt- 
ance 


PRs 


vi The Dedi cation. 
ance from Nature, one of our moſt ce- 


lebrated Oxford Beauties, and no deſpi- 


cable Companion for the tawdrieſt Gown 
in the Univerſity. 


A Perſon of ſuch uncommon Abilities 
cannot fail of ſtanding foremoſt in the 
Female Annals, and 4 being tranſmitted 
to Poſterity as the moſt profound Adept 
in the Myſteries of Venu, the greateſt 
Miſtreſs of the Toilet, and the moſt ac- 
compluh'd Toaſt of the Age. 


For which Reaſons I need make no A- 
pology for addreſſing the following Lines 
to you, which are looſely imitated from 
a {mall Piece in Latin, which has been 
(tho' perhaps falſely) imputed to a Poet 
after your own Heart, no other than the 
gentle good-natur'd Ovid; whom I can 
not better recommend to you, 2 
aſſuring you that he is quite the Reve 
of Strephon, every where full of the 
warmeſt Sentiments and moſt paſſionate 
Expreſſions, and who inſtead of exciting 
__ and Indignation by Perſonal Ca- 


lumnies 


The Dedication. vil 


lumnies and Reproaches, makes Uſe of 
the moſt winning Methods to inſpire che 
ſofteſt Wiſhes of Love in the coldeſt Bo- 


ſoms, and ſubdue the moſt inſenſible 
Reader. 


I attempted 1 it in Rel. to let my 
fair Countrywomen ſee what Arts and 
Improvements of natural Beauty have 
been in Faſhion in other Ages, and in 
other Countries; and that every one 
may at her Pleaſure compare the Roman 
Artifices with her own : To compleat 
which uſeful Deſign, I intend in a ſhort 
Time to fend to the Preſs a Large Diſ- 
courſe upon ancient and modern Beauty 
in which I ſhall fully examine into the 
Paints, Paſtes, Waſhes, and the whole 
_ Syſtem of ancient Coſmeticks, particularly | 

the Woad of the Old Britiſh PIC TS, 
with ſome Obſervations upon the Im- 
provements of later Ages; the whole di- 
eſted into Method, and calculated for 

Uſe of the Fair Sex. 


I will 


viii The Dedication. 


I will trouble you, at preſent, no 
farther, than to aſſure you, that I am, 
with all ia and TT: OY 


4 — 
ADAM, 
4 g F 
* J "4 
| Tour Great Admirer 


and. 


Humble Servant, 
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e pe (kor yorr'Praile, 
The Muſe th important Secxet here 
OP Ware a - i 
waits upon the ki 4 
| (Hand, 3 
ö And blooming Charms awaken at Command, | 


B Ho 


( 10 ) | 


How, to ſurprize with Love the youthful Heart, N 
| What, Nature gave may be improy'd by Art. 


x 5 


To powerful Art the Thom reluctant yields, 
Harveſts ſucceed, and deck the beauteous Fields: 
Art can the Plant with alien Branches crown, 
And make her ſmile with Honours not her on. 
The Sylvan Race ambroſial Odours boaſt, * 


Nor mourn their harſher ' in Floods of Nds, loſt. 


Nature undreſs'd, and ſtripp d of all Attire, 

May raiſe our Wonder, but we can't admire: 
But where-ſhe takes Advantage from Diſguiſe, 
When golden Roofs, and Marble Payements riſe, ; 
The ſtately Structures ſure to pleaſe our Eyes, 
The Milk - white Fleece, in glowing Pape ak d, 

| Bluſhes3 in all the Pomp of Brian pride: 

The poliſh'd Iv'ry ſhines ſerenely bright, 

Lo grace the Toilet with its Silver Light, 


Mr 


( 11 ) 5 


In Times of Old, whenruſtick Tatius reign'd, 
And Sabine Nymphs were taught to till the Land, 


With verdant Pride th'enamel'd Plains were gay, 


And proudly boaſted brighter Charms than they. 
The Sun · burnt Matron ſate conſin d at Home, 
And ply d the Diſtaff, to ſupply the Loom, 

Till pearly Dews, on Wings of Ev'ning borne, 
Call her to fold her flecey Care till Morn, 

Her Daughter freed, from Paſture both retire, 
And homewards trudge with Fewel for the Fire. 


But you were form in Nature's ſofter Mold, 
Te glitter in Brocade, and flame in Gold; 
In artful Curls your Treſſes to beſtow, 
And teach the waving Ringlets where to flow, 
Your ſoft and pleaſing Labour is to deck 
With ſparkling Gems the Marble of the Neck : 
5 5 2 What 
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E hat Nymph that views the Diamond's ſtreaming 


Ra 
Longs not ta ſee heim on her Fingers blaze py 3 


Nor can the tend reſt Maid refuſe to bear 
The radiant Weight of Pendants in 4tlerEar: 57 617 
And who can blame, or think your Care in vain, 
With various Fancies to aſſert your Reign, 
Since Crouds of well dre d Vouths yo Toils * 
Proud to admire, and zealous to commend? :: C1 
The raviſh'd Bridegroom-views his glovious 3 : 

Dwells on her Forin, and all her Charms enjoys y 
Strephon with Envy fees the World approve od be 
Vour pleaſing Toils, and pay them back with Love. 
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Think not uach tender Arts thoſe Nyimphs deſpiſe; 
, Whom partial Fate conceals from mortal Eyes. 
Immur d in Atbo's Rocks, cen there the Faid. ' 
_ Awhile forget their Toils and rural Care, 
To cultivate their Charms; and plaid IN 90 

of 8 A Then 


; 15 
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Act ger the Lover, and themſelves admire, ... ;..' 
Survey the purling Streams with ſecret o. 


And Smile with-Pleaſurs as they vhiſrer br. 
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80 Juno Bird t to Hale Beams e 
Her gawdy Plumes, and mingles Rays with Rays; 
Elate with confcions Pride grows juſtly vdin, 
And, Self. enamour d, boaſts her moomy Train 
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Than when the ſtoops to to Magick, gloomy Pow . £ 
To ſway the krügsling Mind Ito Biel. Amours. 85 5 
Truſt nc not che Pow! r of Herbs, nor dare to try 5 TR 
Thoſe Charms that kung Mares re : 
III ſit ſuch willy Arts the Ender Maid, | | 


bern "> © x ers N 


vain i is the Gare, with Guile alone repaid. 
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To call in Godlike Virtue to her Ad: 


( 14 ) 


Not all your Charms can ſplit the wreathing Snake, 
That mocks your Toil, ſecure beneath the Brake. 
In vain the Waves are ſummon d to their Source, . | 
The ſtubborn Currents forward urge their Courſe. | 
Statues by Night may be tranſlated far, 
But Cynthia ſtill drives on her Silver Car. 


Be this the r Province of the Maid, 2! {7 


* 


When Virtue o'er the beauteous Sex preſides, 

Adorne their Mipds, and all their Actions guides, 

Charms with ſi uchSweetneſs Thoughts of Love inſpire, 
Glow i in the Lover 8 Breaſt, and ſet his Soul on Fi ire. | 


1 


Beauty awhile with Luſtre ftrikes our Eyes, _ 


A | 


Wond'ring we gaze, and while we gaze it "if 


The Toaſt, neglected, ſtrait conſults her Glaſs, 

Why Lovers fly, and ſtartles at her Face; « 
Grows pale to ſee what Ravage Time has made, ä ; 
And rages to ſurvive her Form decay d: 8 


While 


(15) 
While Virtue's Charms eternal Conqueſts boaſt, 


Nor till the Woman, dies the blooming Toaſt, 


Attend the Precepts that the Muſe ſhall give, | 


And Beauty too by Art ſhall ever live. 


The op ning Morn emerging from the Main, 


With purple Streams to gild the azure Plain, 


With Bluſhes ſhall behold the Fair ſo gay, 
And to ſuperiour Rivals yield the Day. 


Where Libya's Plains eternal Honours wear, 
And copious Plenty crowns the golden Year, 
The bearded Barley Ceres guards with Care, 


And kindly waſts it hither to the Fair; 
From its rough Dreſs call forth the precious Grain, 


And to the Sun extend it on the Plains 


is) 


Then, when thro' Forefts Love her Empire ſpits 
And the proud Stag his beamy Honours ſheds, / ' 
Select the well-grown Horn, and grind it down, 


At 
Till eircling Atoms clogg the lab ring Stone. pl. 
Let Libya's Grain then yield her native White, 5 a 


And with the Lage 8 colmetick Pow x unite; 
| <= 0 C110 ho Nett 2 off” Sh 


x. Neun Nr Ar 
| And leave the « fuggſh Load f pt behind, 


eine a4; * 


Narciſſus next his tender Root applies, . 

And moulder d on the Cryſtal Marble lies, 

And ſuffers for the Sex his Pride durſt once deſpiſe. . An 

At length th Ingredients to Perfection came, T. 

Mix'd with the fluid Sweets of clammy Gum, I An 
And luſcious Honey; that Arabia yields 

This the Bee plunders from yu native Field 
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But foes . the ; Nymph begins the Rites of bine, 
And theſe Coſmeticks e er 17 Blemiſh, hide, 
Pleas'd to ſee Nature to her Skill give Way, 9 
And her Cheeks dawn with the Approach of Day: 
She calls for ſpecious Art's intenſer Light, 
And fancy d Ke; ſwim before her Sight! 


„ + Mw 


© a 


And thro the Maze of Art condu the Fair, 
Till by thy DiRates taught they riſe to praiſe, 
And Lovers croud with ardent Eyes to gaze. 


The Silver Ceruſe firſt, ye Nymphs, prepare, 

In Native WhiteneG exquiſitely! fair: 

Round this let Nitreclaſp Its Purple Arms, 

And rob itſelf to give the Caruſe Charms, 
ris Tin 


(18) 

Till both in ſoft Embraces ſweetly loſt, 
One common, undiſtinguiſh'd Colour boaſt. 
The Rainbow-Flow' r with various Dies ſucceeds, 
The beauteous Product of f Ihyria's Meads: 

Blend all tl? Ingredients on the warb Stn | 
And cruſh the diffring Colours into nem 
Add balmy Honey, and the Work's compleat; 


The Nymph ſhall ſinile, and bleſs the pleaſing Cheat 


he beſt Receipt; ye Nymphs, is {till behind, 
Thro' ev'ry Clime Art wanders unconfin d. 
Nature purſues thro' endleſs Tracts of Night, 
And calls th' unwilling Secret forth to Light. 


In Hicenſe claim an equal Share with Jove, 
One Half to him belongs, and one to Love; 
To Incenſe next Vermilidn's Bluſhes join, | 
With that let — s od rous Tears combine. 
„ 5 | The 


T 


T 


eat. 
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The Queen of Beauty next, unask'd beſtows 

The faded Honours of the wither'd Roſe: 
Theſe pounded mix with Juice of ſodden Grain, 
Love's your Reward, and Beauty crowns your Pain. 


* 


Ye Nymyhs, that duell where Std 77 leads | 
Her watry Store along the wanton Meads, 
Say, why of late you ſhun the pleaſing Grove, 
And every ſoft Receſs ſo fam'd for Love. 
Are Osford Beauties then ſo baſhful grown? > 
Shall Strepbon proudly lord it 0 er the Town: ? 
Aided by Art, aſſert your envy'd Sway, 


Launch forth in all your Pride, and glare in G 
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word Aesun 1x50 N 
ee e 
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And Fiends provok d, and Furies fann d the Fire, 
Think not, Belinda, all your Conqueſts loſt, 
yr rr enhance, and Envy decks the Toaſt. 
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Let Malice bury, and | Cenfre at with spite, 
As s howling Wolves at Salis 8 Fining Light; ; 


4 #4  E&;* 


as s much 
Nor, Celia, fear thy Thouſonds ſhould decay, 3 
And Beauty J Gift with Beauty fleet away ® wh 
The ſnowy Lilly, and: the bluſhing Ro ſs, © 
Shalhdaily Beauties c on t 3 2 "Checks & "ay 

Tn Spite of Age you ſhall for ever ſhine, 

Thy Charms ne er fade, thy Fortune ne er decline; 


And P——rry ſhall have Favours to her Mind, 


Like her's your Charms, as s bright: 


Sir Harry and My Lord ſhall ſtill be kind. 


he 


| When jouka? Waker revolve with annual Cheer, 
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Strepbon cat never ſoar fo near the Sky. 
Nature denies, but Fancy lends em Charms, 

And fills with Garter d Peers their empty. Arms 
Glutted with theſe their Fancy fill may rie, 


"IT 


rA 


Call down the Gods again, again debauch the Skies, 


9 

b 
i 
| 
| : 
* : 


ee 1s f 6444. .V6 12 
ee return; nor 8 thy 1 1105 
In rural Shades and lonely Woods he loſt; 


Juſt when the kindling Sparks of am rous Fire 
Bid her ſuſpe& why worthy Touths admire: 
We'll be content to loſe her once a Year, 


And if it dirt be fo, her Daddy ſtall be there. 
Shall it be ſaid that i dreads the Muſe, 
Compell d to . and live a ſafe Recluſe ? 
Sooner ſhall }6#t)f Beer compate with Vine, 
And dainty As molto Fleſh of Swine. 


Sooner 


© 3% 3 


Sooner let South-Sea-Stocks to nothing fall. 


Lands, Money, Learning, Sally, woe ally 1 
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And — them as immortal, as his Rhymes, 
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Ike — records, een Spenden muſt npprove;. 
Such is his Verſe, twill melt him into Love. 
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T HE only delicate beautifying Cream for Gen- 
1 tlemen and Ladies, for the Face, Neck, and 
Hands, which gives ſuch general Satisfaction te all 
that uſe it. it ſurpriſingly takes away Redneſs, 
Pimples, Rougbneſs, Worms, Mor phem, Scurfs, Sunburn, 
Freckles, Wrinkles, Pits of the Small Pox, and other 
Defilements of the Skin, rendring it delicately: fair, 
plump, ſmooth, and beautiful, tho before never fo 
red, rough, diſcolour'd, wither'd, or wrinkled; and 
ne Body can ever diſcern that you have uſed any 
Thing, (whereas moſt other Things too plainly ſhew 
© themſelves) and will in a few Times only Uſing 
make even an ordinary coarſe Face or Hand look un- 
expectedly fair; and is as innocent as common Cream. 
Joung Ladies uſe it to preſerve their Bloom, the elderly 
Ladies and Gentlemen to take away Wrinkles, (which 
it wears out) and render their Skin ſmooth, which, by 
Fi uppling and plumping up, it performs to Admiration. 
And as for thoſe Perſons who uſe any thing ofa bite, 
this is the only Thing to prepare the Skin for it, that 
it may never be ſeen to lie on. 

*Tis infinitely beyond any Almond. Paſte, or Powder 
to clean the Hands with, and make them ſoft, fine, 
white, and ſmooth, altho' never ſo courſe, red, 
rough, and chopt before: Nay, even at once only 
Uſing, twill ſo recover a red courſe Hand, as to 
render it unexpectedly ſmooth and fine. Now there 
are a great many very beautiful Ladies, who _ 
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but indifferent Hands, and would be My”, to 
make them bite; this Cream will make them ſo, 
being ſo perfect and delicate a Beautifyer; and the 
Uſe of it is ſo clean and neat, and has Likewiſe ſo 
grateful and pleaſant a Scent, that nothing can ex- 
ceed it, and therefore is the only Thing in the 
World to preſerve c or ns a fine beautiful Skin and 
Comp lexion.' / 

5 "This Cream. is in large neat Fd; with the Print 
of the Sign of The Necklors — Childrens Teeth upon 
each Pot, 7 1 it from Counterfeits) Price 
2 6d. which will laſt a long while: With plain 
Directions for its Uſe.” And is to be had at the Crowy, 
a Milliner's Shop, right againſt the King's Arms Ta- 
vern near Hunger ford. Market in the Strand. At Mrs 
Carvah s Shop, the Sign of the King's Arms at the 
3 Gate next Corubill. At the Unicorn, 


an Apothecary's Shop on St. Margaret's-Hill in the 
Burrough, Southwark. At Mr. Cooper's the Corner of 


Charles Court. And of the Authorels, a Gentlewoman 
up One Pair of Stairs at the Sign of The Celebrated 


Anodyne NECKLACE for Cildren's TEETH, 


without Temple-Bar. Who alſo ſells a curious fine 
bite for the Face and Neck, without any hurtful 


Thing in it, 15. a Pot. A delicate Lip Salve, which 


will p preſerve the Lips from Chopping all the Winter. 


A fins Powder for the Teeth.” Price I 5, 
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An, ſcquis atro dente me petiverit, 
Inultus ut flebo Puer ? 
| Hom. 
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To a Certain 


Reverend DO CTO R J 


IN THE 


UNIVERSITY 


Reverend Sir," 


N HE Freedom which, upon all 
W SSET Occaſions, you take to cen 
7825 825 NN #355 ſure and ridicule Mens Per- 
EQ? ſons, Characters, and Wri- 
tings,and particularly my own, 
extorted from me the following Stanzas. It 
is a prevailing Opinion, which I can by no 
A 2 2 means 


E DICATION.. 


means corte into, That the Cavils and AC- 
perſions of infiontficant and contemptible 
Wretches, are beſt anſwered with Silence 
and Diſdain ; becauſe it too often happens 
that publick Animadverſions upon em, 
make em look more conſiderable in the Eye 
of the World, than they would otherwiſe 


do; which is indeed very true: But then 


the contrary Practice, ſhould it come to be 
univerſally obſerv'd, might prove of bad 
Conſequence, and encourage every malici- 
ous, ill- natur d Blockhead in the World to 
ft up for a Critick and a Cenfor : There 


will never be wanting Men to rail and find 


Fault without Judgment or Reaſon, ſo long 
as they can do it without fear of Chaſtiſe- 


ment. In this, I know, 1 differ from many 


ingenious Gentlemen, and ſome of the great- 
eſt Wits of the Age, whom J reſpect and 
honour ; but I am not aſham'd to confeſs, 
that my private Notions of Things are ſuch, 
that I would no more ſuffer a Fool or a Mad- 
man to abuſe me, without Provocation, un- 


| | puniſhed 


weiin _ ww 


DEDICATION. 


puniſhed (eſpecially in any Tender Point) 


than I would a Villain and a Raſcal. I can 
ſeeno Reaſon why I ſhould tamely ſubmit 
my ſelf to all the Virulence and Calumny of 
any Man, becauſe, forſooth, he does it out 
of the profound Ignorance and Stupidity of 
his Heart; for I may as well let an arrant 
Coward give me the Lye, or a Box on the 
Ear, without reſenting it, merely becauſe 
he dares not fight. - 


As to your ſelf, Reverend Dodor, you can- 
not with the leaſt Appearance of Juſtice, 

complain of this Treatment, ſince you have 
your ſelf taken ſuch exorbitant Liberties of 
Satire and Defamation :, Tis You are the 
Aggreſſor; You began the Hoſtilities, and 
I am oblig'd in Honour to make the beſt 
Reprizals I can. Fi. 


] have, however (out of my ſincere De- 
fire tofind better Diſpoſitions 1n you) thrown 
the Stretch of your Chuencter under he 
Diſ- 


DEDICATION. 


Di (guiſe of a feign'd Name; by which 
means I have ch given you an Opportu · 
nity of Pulling in your Horns, and thereby 
of putting a ſtop to my future Reſentments. 
But I muſt give you one piece of Advice; 
which is, That (if you are deſirous to con- 
ceal from the World Who is really meant in 
the Character of CRAssus) you would be 
totally ſilent upon the Poem, and ſpeak nei- 
ther well nor ill, nor indifferently of it; 
for, ſhould you diſcover a more than ordi- 
nary Zeal againſt it, you will certainly be- 
tray your ſelf; and ſhould you, on the other 
hand, ſeem to like it in any Degree, that 
too will look equally ſuſpicious, becauſe you 


were hardly ever before known to be pleas'd 


with any Performance in your Life, 


But if you reſolve ill to indulge your 
ſelf in all the Lengths of Folly and Inſolence, 
and in'employing all your Induſtry againſt 
me, in finding out and fixing upon me, ma- 
licious, ungentleman-like, diſhoneſt, and 
. unchri- 


DEDICATION. 
unchriſtian Appellations : 1 ſay, upon the 


firſt Provocation of this nature, I ſhall draw 


your deform'd Picture cloſer to the Life, 
with all the Features ſo ſtrong and natural, 

that every Freſbman in the Univerſity ſhall 
be able at firſt fight ro point out the Origi- 


nal. 


In the mean time, I cannot for my Life 
imagine what Motives could induce you to 
pick a Quarrel with One, who, you might 


eaſily think, would do himſelf Juſtice againſt 
you, or any Man alive, 


Quenam Te mala meus, miſelle Ravide, 


Agit præcipitem in Meos Tambos « ? 
Quis Deus, Tibi non 15 advocatus, 


Vecordem parat excitare Rixam ? 


Wikarup Wren 
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i 
en Oxford Bards there are moſt ſad ones; 
51 82 1 

2 3 * 
92 But more ſad Criticks one may ſee; | ( 
> Where Bards and Criticks meet all 


[bad ones, 
Tis hard, methinls, they diſagree 


El | B IL Yet 


wr | 
Yet fo it is; with mutual Rage 


Our mutual Follies we expoſe : 
Like jealous Rivals, w we engage 
Wich Emptineſs of Verſe and Proſe. * 


* 
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m. 
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We] udge as ſorely as we Rhyme, 

Amongſt us either Sect abounds : 

But ſure leſs venial is the Crime, 
To fail in Judgment, than in Sounds, 
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. 
For ſomething of Pootick Flame 


Glows | in the verieſt chymiog Tool; 
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nut : tis the eaſieſt thing to blame, 
And damn an Author for a Fool. 
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| Ev'n the worſt Bard may fafely-boaſt, - 
1 That to his Share ſome Wit does fall ; 15 0 
But of our Criticks, they ſnarl moſt, 
And ſtickle, who have none at all, 
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The College Fop and Monkiſh Drone 

In Fraud and Lazineſs grown old, 1 
Strive each new Genius to dethrone, 


And Hypercritically ſcold. 
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Ztrictly they ſcan each verbal Fault 
* s ö * 0 
; By Logick and Pedantick Rules, 
>, * : | 9 
And pin the Juſtneſs of a Thoughngge 
On the Cayrices of the Schools, , . _ 
'P ' 
_— | ; | 
An ignorant, cenſorious Crew, 
* ; * * 
5 Whoſe Impotence kes their Spight ; 
bj 3 | : 3 
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And rail, becauſe they cannot write. 
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Scarce the Diſpenſery finds Grace; 
The Senſe 80, So, the Numbers Rough; 
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Tuns huddled up to get a Place, 
And ſerves the party well enough. 
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Ev'a CAT 0, crown' with deathlefs 
The Standard of * Eng 41 pla 1 "a Us al 

Wants Plot, with twenty Things they'll * 
And does not merit half the Praiſe / 


2 $3.24 
CRASSUS, an Orthodox Divige; * 


But hardly bleſs d with pam gente, © 
In Pulpit not content to ſhine, 
To Wit and Humour makes Pretence. 
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« XII. Dif. 
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- Diſdainful on the Junior-Throng; 


In awkward Repartees he deals, 
An Apiſh, Unaffected Nokes, 


[5s] 
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XII. 

His Eyes majeſtically glance; 
Lmperiouſly he ſtalks along 
in all the Fomp of Ignorance; | 
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His Tongue the dull Buffon reveals, 
In Quibbles and anmeaning Jokes ; 
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For ſomething Smart he racks his Scull, 
Facetious Nathings out he blunders ; 


C7] 
Oft for a Jeſt miſtakes a Bull, 
And at the . Laughter wonders. ; 
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Each Eo'ning to the Fair he toalts; 
His Flame and Potency diſcovers; 
His Graces with the Ladies boaſts j ——— 
For Fools, they ſay, make rampant Lovers. 
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Soon as a famous Piece comes down; FOI 
He poſts to „e with full ſpeed, _ 

Haſtes with it home beneath his Gown, 

And reads it or pretends to read, 
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Some ſay he Fung and con "ng not, 
But tis no mation 0? mwy-Conſcience ; . 


boten . 1 wr W 


7 
33 wtf & 3s 
4 
a 2 Ns ”, PIES * * 
mo 40 *1 , . JF 5 ul E743 1 * 
Py * * 
© = 
* 8 + EY . * 
| VS * w 4 14 10 : 
9 > . , * 9 ? * 
BI; 7 "4 py: AL ry Fane nf» 2 | 
ew if fWwik 34 TELLS”! — 1 4 LO ads” eee , g 
k ” 


Such Stuff 3 W Head) 
« Deſerves a Rod r its Reward 
« Here, take i it, Gentlemen, and read. Wr 
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Then ſales With Pity on the he Bard. 1 
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If &er, perchance, he wrote before, 
He's now with greater Dulneſs curſt ; 


OnY 
I The more he feribbles, bl blunders more; 
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And his laſt Piece is ain the worſt. 
oo» org enigqevid wane dei it 
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7 Some Things deſpitefully bel bak, wh * 
With forc'd Applaules crown, * 

; And ſlily to a Summit raiſe, 
Wigh greater Baſe to pull him down; 
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| I each Performance bd ue 29\s Her? 


His Talent conſtantly miſtakes ; 8.0K i ry * 
Always | in ſomething elſe lie ſhines, | 
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Than what his an, he makes. 
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XXII. 


If with Revenge his Spirits burn, 
Or Panegyrick ſmooths his Lay . 

To Satire all his Fraſes turn; ö 

His Satire ofrens i into 0 Projſe. , 
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what warmly is at firſt . decry'd, 

And mark'd with many a bitter Curſe, 
Shall afterwards be juſtify'd, 

To make another Piece look v wor ſe. 
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At Will's and Button's Truth prevails, 


And deals around Contempt or Praiſe; 


Stupidity 
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* Stupidity for ever fails, 


And Merit nn wears the —_ Lk 
en. N N 77 . 
tel 5 ore Ent rt ad 
XXV. 
F (Thrice Happy ! ui beneath chic ir Rule, 
By their Authority are iry'd; " ak | 
Nor fear the Laſh of ev? ry Fool, 
That judges Wow n Pride ah I 


Faction at od is the Teſt, e 1 
To which each Author muſt ſubmit; wb Y 
Ev'n Dullneſs there, in Treaſon dreſt, | 


Clears up and brightens into Wit, 
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If che Word E 0 RNS ſupplies our Rage 
With ſome low Turn Fj far-fetch'd Jeſt, 


Tho' Nonſenſe glares'1 in eyery Page, 


ok . Ft EH: 2 179.1? J 1 
That word inſpires all the r 


The Lines Al . n 
Which look a- quint upon the K [ N G; 
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Fondly they uſher them abroad, 
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And hug we Joy d the pleaſing 5 Sung. 
Ant Mt Walid ga fine of 
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To ev'ry Coffe- Houſe they re "Gor: 


. Laid oaks the publick Sight, 
TIYY * 0 ali» 3 | And | 
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_ 1 
„du handed to the Mulecontent; P. 
| He reads, and OT 5 27 
t veiled off ,cruonch Won diiw ballen 
: Nee r boobni USmiH- 
re Bard regie Darling ef the C.. 1521 2H 
| Who dares the Govern mei abuſe; 0111 2H 
nut Quarter never is allow'd 
To a vile, flattering, |Widgfiſp Muſe. 
borne od Dum nioge dN 
Por BAM. fs 10 >nf 


Thus T—p chief Houriſtd in abe 2 10H 


! 8 2 2 > 
When, tuning his ſonorous Strings, 0997 280 W 
He made the Glorious Peace his Theme, 


And to Mockæ· Heroes tis d his Wings. 
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N XXII Fluſh'd 


Fluſh'd with new Honours, he believ'd 
Himſelf indeed a paridus Wight; 
His Breaſt with greater Thoughts conceiv'd, . . 
His Fancy took a bolder Flight. dil evict o 
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Virgil again muſt be aa 1 
And Dryden's awfull Mork Corrected: 

How is his Heart with Pride elated ? 8 | 
What topping Matters are fee 17 


When, lo! the ſwelling Mountain tems, 
The gaping Mam flock about, 
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\ | And, big wich vaio, deluſive Dreams, 
. Behold J a Gly Mouſe poße out 1— 


N Bozo liv Waris wild 114 


M want _— thiol ais 
$0 17 hath tions bats? 7} my boa 
His boaſted, Rhimelif; Wolkks Appear 
And Virgil ſuch damn'd Nonſenſe talks, s 

That his Friends bluſh, $icribers ſwear: 
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4A) Nb dec att 
Nodding we paſs from Lide to Line k e 
Fa 171 A 
With yawnlldg Liſtlefſacſs we read; oy 
Ev'n Ogilby begins to ſhine, 
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And B=-———dy ſafely may proceed. 
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But Oxford ſingly will extoll 
| en Hereticks been mae 3 | 1 
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Thus . -t. too obtains a Name; N 
The Mob admire his # Turnip-Rhimes; 


His Impudence | ſecures his Fame, Me, A=q ov, 1 Abbo - 
+ And recommengarain tothe Times... 
| ir o eniged Gais vl 
E 5000 em Vis) themed bnA 
* He wrote a famous Political Libel, intitled, Tho 
Hanoyer Turnip, 
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Our Learned Patriots found his Worth, 

Approv'd, and, zealous to reward, 
vom Bulad-making call'd him forth, 
7 And voted him Dictator- Bard. 


XL. 


Now in full Vogue he proudly reigns, 
To Whigs and Round-heads drinks Confuſion 
Lowrs, Bullies, for the CHURCH complains) 
And, ſtamping, damas the REVOLUTION: 
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ADVERTISEMENT 
' FROM THE 43, 


BOOKSELLER 


. 
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1 IR — P 
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H E follou ing Poems being ſent 
me from Chriſt-Church College in 
Ox FORD, I thought it would not be a- 
mis to let the Reader know that | was 
obliged not to communicate Them, be- 
fore the Publication, to any One; and un- 
der fo great a Diſadvantage does this Col- 
lection come to the World, that I think 
my felt neceſſitated to beg a favourable. 
Reception from the Publick; the Authors 
being under no Concern for the Fate of 
them, have thrown them entirely into 
my Hands, without either Dedication, 
Preface or Title; never was poor Infant 
drop'd ſo Naked, or with fo little Re- 
* luctance; 
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ww. | Abveniſenent &e: 
luctance; however, being ſatisfied chat 
Poems of a worſe Stamp have ſucceeded 


beyond Expectaticn, 1 have Reafon: to 
believe that ſome of theſe may attone 


Reputation. 


F 


Juſt Publiſh'a, 
STREPHON's Revenge; a Satire on the 


Oxford Toaſts ; inſcribd to the Author of Mer- 
ton Walks. Price 1 5. 


for the Faulty, and give the Whole a 
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Miſcellany Poems, &c. 
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The T ODE 
0:9 THE 
Hir BOOK of HORACE. 


ECEN 4S, Offspring of Hetrurian 
Kings, 
From whom my Glory and my 


Honour ſprings ; 


Some ſeek the Honours of th' Olympick Plain, 


Guiding their fiery Steeds with artful Reir, 
ro Clouds of Duſt, the wiſhr-for Prize to gain: 
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ViRotious Laurels noble Mortals mile, © 


Till a oem Hero grows a God i in Praiſe. 
A tim tous Wretch, if Reman Votes decree 1 90 


| To raiſe his Fortune, dares not truſt the Sea: 
| Your home-bred Clowns, whoſe whole Detight's to 
Paternal Lands, or ſpacious Barns to fill, FEY 
Wou'd not, for all the Wealth the World affords, 
Once plow the Main, and leave their darling Hoards. 
The fearful Merchant, if flern Eur blows, 
Commends his Country-Seat and ſafe Repoſe : | 
But yet untaught to bear the Poor-Man's Pain, 


Refirs his Ships and puts to Sea again. 


The Drunkard's Care is how to ſpend the Day, 
And waſh with bright Champaigue his Cares away; 
Now ſtrech d at Eaſe near ſome refreſhing Shade, 
Now on the River's Head ſupinely laid. 


| The Brave inArms 138 and Trumpet's Sound, 
Whoſe ſuriller Notes thro' echoing Plains rebound ; 


Spurr'd 


'0 - 


ul 
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Whilſt the fond Mother moans her fav'rite Son. 


The eager Sportſman, deaf to all the Charms 


[3] 


Spurr'd on by Honour to the Battle run, 


Of his young Bride, ſtrait leaves her warmer Arms, 


When Cer the Boar has broke the knotted Snare, 


Or the fleet nung purſue the flecter Hare. 


7 


Mix me with Gods, when I ſubggit to Fate : : 
Give me cool Shades, and let che wanton Choir | 
Of Nymphs and-Fauns exalt my humble Lyre ; ; 
And ye, O Mules, lofty Strains inſpire. 
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But if, my 1 you grant the Lyrick Bays, 
I to the Stars chemlclyes my Head ſhall goes 
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Let Ivy Garlands, which adorn the Great, 


To 


[+] 


To the Right Honourable. Sir TOM 


PaRrKER, on bis bans made Lord. 


 Chief-Fuſtice, 
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H E R E ſhall we fix 0 our Wonder by ou 

Praiſe! 
While crouding Glorics our Conceprions 
raile! 


And Scenes of AN a, with ſucceſsful Light, 


+ 
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By Shade unſully d, unobſcur'd by Night, 
«With thronging Splendors fix th! aſtoniſhe Sight ? 
Where ecr the Thoughts of Awful A NNA move, 


21Q1 
In Camp, or ; they all conſummate prove, 


Surpriſe our Judgment, and command our Love. 


Here the Tribunal wants a ſolid Head, 
Which juſtly poiſes Lenity with Dread, 
To grace th' important Bench, and ANNA ſtrait, 
Unerring as the grand Reſolves of Fate, 

On PAR EEA fixes her judicious Eye, 

Who e can, with the demanded Worth, ſupply 


Afirea's 
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Aftrea's Chair; whom Equity extolls, | 1 
And Virtue liſts in her diſtinguiſh'd Rolls; 

He guards the Harm leſs with the friendly . 1 
And checks the Guilty With becoming Awe; ; © 
Whene'er he ſpeaks, Determination-j joins 

His Thoughts, and each concurring Vote combines 
With his Decree, and no Exception moves, 


For ev'ry Argument, a Nss TOR proves. 


Thus publick Suffrage, with a joint Applauſe, 
Crowns the great Choice that dignifies the Laws 


With Worth and Lo May extended Time, 


"rift fan Years mall late remove 


1 


His aged Merits to the Realms above, 


K 


Where nothing reigns, but Innocence and Love, 3 


To 


TY: 


To Mrs, A Hen, Tranſlated Jrom 
Buchanan. 


Appy's the Man, whoſe Eyes can  eviry Grive 


Behold, and ſmiling wanton in your Face: 
He's happier yet, who, like Arion's Throng, 
But hears your Voice and dwells upon your Tongue; 
But he's a Demi-God; who all thoſe Charms, 
Does Kiſſing hold within his circling Arms; 
Among the Gods, 2 perfect One is He, 

Who does theſe Limbs enjoy, as well as ſee. 


0 a Married Lady who reſembled Cr LIA. 
HEY tell me, Madam, in your Face 
ls (een my Celia's ev'ry Grace ; 
The very Lilly and the Roſe, 


Her Checks and Chin, her Lips and Noſe; 
To „ And 


171 


And Faith, if I may tell you true, '- © 
Without Offence, I think ſo too: © 
So like they are, that I aver, | 

I ſcarce diſtinguiſh you from her ; 

Her Azure Eyes have rais'd a Flamm 
Within this Breaſt, your's do the ſame: e 
If you approach, why then at that, 1 ottog ent 
My flutt'ring Heart goes pit- a. pat; rn 
It does no more at Celia, | «AY 4271 rp 
Then tell me, where's the Diff rence pray? ?? 
Nor doubt, nor wonder it be true, 

That what the did is done by you. 

The Cauſe, which did this Heart inflame, 

When c'er I meet, muſt do the ſame: | 

If I then, as tis ſaid I do, 

Love Celia, I muſt love you too: 

Then if by Chance you ſee me gaze, 

And ſmiling wanton in your Face; 
Or find me gently ſqueras'vew Hand, 


| Swearing how much I'm at command; 


Or 
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Or after you, e er it can pals, 


Driak on the ſame Side of the Glaſs. 


You muſt not take it much amiſs, 


If I beſide, ſhould ſteal a Kiſs, 


Nor look on't as a Carriage, that 


Ill ſuits your matrimonial State. 


Imagine tis on Celia's Face 


That you behold me fondly gaze; 


1 ſqueeze Her Hand, and preſs Her Toe, 
And that can be no Harm you know. ©* 


Suppoſe now— as you walk the Park, 


You chance to meet ſome airy Spark 


Who ſtops, and asks ye how ye do, 
As if a Lady that he knew ; 


You anſwer quickly, Sir, you make 


Upon my Word a great Miſtake. 

He asks your Pardon, and is gone ; 
Sir, you reply, there's no Harm done. 
If I, with which you can't away, 


Do ought, I thought you Celia. 


And 


j 
1 
] 
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And pray ſhan't I the Pardon meet 
You grant a Stranger in the Street 


But, if you think you're much offended, © 
And that my Error muſt be mended ; 


That I, from you, may know to find her, 
Your only Way is to be kinder ; 


This may indeed prevent Miſtake, 


The only Diff 'rence you can make. 


E. S. A UST. 


BI Amatur, non Laboratur, 


* 


At ſi Laboratur, Labor Amatur. 


Tranſlated. i 
N Love's no Toll, or we no Toil can prove ; 


But if there be, it is a Toi we Love. 
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10 
A French So NW. 


N Beaux Garcon d'un Air fort Doux 


Croyant Nannon puſelle; 
La ſupplicè a deux Genoux 


De n'eftre pas cruelle. 


Ene Lui dir ſans Embatras, + 
Comme je ſuis une Novice;  * (1) | 

Prens de Moi c'que Tu Voudras, 

n prir La Chaudepiſſe 


Tranſlated. 
" OUNG Strephon De- bon-air and free, | 
Thought Philis chaſte as fair; "Ui by © 
And with 'd her on his bended Ruee 4 
. To hear his carneſt Ne 


Frank! v, the cry . a Novice, I 
Know not what tis you want; 3 
Enjoy your Wiſh, I! not deny. 


The Pox enſu'd her Grant. 
Another 


her 
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7 " Another, 
Autre jour Iſabelle 


Veins me trouver . mon Caveau 3 


Au Moment que pour Elle 


J allai peircer du Vin nouveau. 


L — de coup d'Aile 


. Aiant eteint notre Flambeaux be ES 


Je fis a ce Belle 540 5 
ce que Tallai faire au Tonneau. ' 
1 5 8 br ö 
*Y Tr now L An l. . 18 2 


A voc Cask Was laid, | 7430 1 G 
Juſt broaching; came the Maid. 


Cupid with's Wing put out the Light 
Eer Id perform'd my Task; 
in the Dark, as well J might, 


Pierc'd Celia for my Cask. 
C 2 To 
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To a e 1 e e 
her Cat to all Mankind. 


A * ALE. | ; 


HE fair EI 12 M, void of evry Pain, t 


(Nay, ev'n for thoſe her murd'ring Eyes 
[had Main ; 
Sat gently muſing by ber flaming Pyre, 
Yet cold at Heart, which void of warm Deſire 
Had, you will own, moſt wond'rous need of Fire. 
With Eyes affix d, ſhe view'd the varying Flame, 
And cou'd in that a Thouſand Figures frame ; 
Caſtles and Cotts, Bears, Lyons, Horſes, Storks, 


Dogs, Flecks or Fiſh, as powerful Fancy works,” 


Nou on the ſutty Bar ſhe ſaw. appear 


The waving Token of ſome Stranger near. 
Into the Flame ſhe found the Cen flew, 

And gentle Damon ſtrait appear'd in view, 
Fell on his Knees, renew'd his old Addreſs, 


Which mer, alas! with Damon's old Succeſs. 


| His 


88 
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His 


His tender Paſſion he eſſay d to prove, 
In all the Rherrick of deſpairing Love. 2 


That Damon pray'd for what ſhe then po eſs , | 
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With Eyes averſe ſhe let the Mortal bow, 
And play'd the Goddeſs, cauſe he call d her ſo; ; | 


With this Diſtin&ion, that a Goddeſs' Ear 


Will ne&'er refuſe a ſuppliant Morttal's Pray” r. 

With Joy thoſe Eyes, preſaging Death before, 
Saw Fav'rite Puſs juſt paſs the Chamber-Noor ; 2 . 
The Rival-Beaſt drew near with haſty Steps, 


Nor ftay'd to ask, but on Eliza leaps. © 


Between her Knees ſhe took her uſual Scat, 

Nor envy'd Monarchs in their Regal State; CK 
Diſplaying there with un inſulting Pride, | 
The dapled Honours of her tabby Side; 

Such mighty Tranſp6rr fill'd her ſwelling Breaſt, * 
She had, but wanted Words, her Joy expreſs'd; C 


Rage and Deſpair at-once invade his Soul, 7 


And T houghts of b Thoughts of Love 
L controul ; 


Bur 
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But yet, with artful Patience he ſuppreſs'd 
Thoſe Tides of Paſſion in his ſtormy Breaſt, 
And calmly tlius — © Longer mult I in vain 


* Solicit, what I ſcarce can hope to gain? 
© Muſt I for ever bend this ſuppliant Knee ? 
And Puſs for ever be preferr'd to me? | 
© Goddeſs! Wilt thoul þe found upon Record 

* Thave burn d the Temple where thou wert ad or'd? 
* To Men, if you intend to manifeſt 
* Yourſelf Diving, then grant me my Requeſt. 
« Far nobler tis to ſpare, than to deſtroy 15 
© Or Jove wou d all his thund'ring powers employ. 
© He'd prove his Anger, by his vengeant Rod, 
© But while he ſpares, he proves himſelf a God: 5 
He ſaid: Inſtead of Anſwer, ſhe look d down, 


Pronouncing Malice in a haughty Frown. 


His Rage at that, like Rivers under Ground, 
Long Time conceal'd, at laſt a Paſſage found. 
© This Breaſt did once with ſacred Paſſion burn, 
8 But Love neglected will to Hatred turn: 
And 


[15] 


And in Proportion to that former Love, 

« Or leſs or greater, will that Hatred prove. 
Know then, Eliza, (for you are no more. ; 

_ © Whom I've ador'd, as ſacred, heretofore) 

© Thou took'lt thy Godhead from this bended _ 

© "Twas I chat gave thee thy Divinity; 

Then J chat gave it, ſure 2 re-aſſume ; ; 

Les, now I ſtrip thee of that borrow'd Plume. 

© Henceforth, Eliza, thou'rt no Deity, 

© Nor I henceforth thy abje& Vorary. 

© 1 fear no Cupid's, no Eliza's Arms, 

© All thoſe were but imaginary Charms. 

I cannot now, no, cannot, force a Sigh, 

© No,—now I neither mourn, nor pine, nor die. 

Tho late, I'm freed at laſt from Love's ſweet Chain, 

And this Breaſt now knows not one pleaſing Pain! 

Yer ſtill, thou cruel, but thou, fair, Ingrate, 

My Wiſhes ſtill ſhall on thy Wiſhes wait, 


A 


This Service ſure cannot ungrateful be, 


Unleſs tis ſo becauſe it comes from me. 
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Howe er 
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Howe ler henceſorch may i thou without Moleſt 
* Cheriſh Grimakin in thy Maiden Breaſt. 

Oer Hills of Rats, o'er Heaps of ſlaughter d Mice, 
Returning here, triumphing in ber Prize; — 
Here let her ſind an eaſy ſaſe Retreat 

From all thoſe Cares that even-Conqu'rors meete 
© For Cares they have, and many muſt he fear, 
Who over many Slaves is Conqueror. 
But one thing more, and then my laſ Farewell, 
A thing of great Importance let me tell. 
Who hugg but Cats on Eaith, lead Apes in Hell. 


LEASE ITT d N Nd 
I the Reverend Dr. S NAR. 
ET the proud Victor, fluſh'd with Greg 
| re 
What Numbers by his mighty Proweſs fell; 
By you unenyy'd, boaſt the Warriors Charms, 
His tatter d Enſigus, and his captive Ams; 


4 


Whilſt you, great Sir, far nobler Vict'ries gain, 
And triumph not oer Heaps of bleeding Slain. 
In Maxis rovucn's Chains Mens Bodies are confin d, 
But you lay Shackles on the Captive Mind. 

Thus, what his Sword cou d not, your Voice diſarms, 
For That the Pow'r deſtroys, but This the Will to harm. 
Feaſting their greedy. Ears, th' inchanted Throng 
Dwells on the melting Muſick of your Tongue. 
Such Eloquence muit Emulation raiſe, 


But he comes neareſt you who beſt can praiſe. 
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Sauli perturbatus Animus Muſica lenitur: 
Or the Power of Muſick. 
(- OM E come harmonious Sounds, come Sa- 


| [cred Lyre, 
With ſofteſt Thoughts and ſofteſt Words inſpire 


M) feeble Muſe; aſſiſt ye Heav'nly Throng, 
And raiſe with loftier Strains an humble Song. 
| Do Wat 


Till this Muſician gave his Spirits Eaſc. 


[18] 


What Man ſo brutiſh Muſick cannot move; 


Whoſe Force can charm the Savage Beaſts to Love? 


Oft' the rapacious Wolf has liſt'ning ſtood, 
Forſook the Lamb his Prey and darling Food; 
The tim rous Hare and nimble-footed Deer, 


Careleſs of Dogs forget their wonted Fear, 


Haſte from the Foreſt to the Neighbouring Mead, 


Lured by the Muſick of the Shepherd's Reed. 


Since ſenſeleſs Brutes the Magick Sounds obey; 


Is Man more ſenſeleſs, more unmoy'd than they ? 
Where can we Joys, like Muſick's Pleaſures, find? 
It chears the wearied, ſooths the anxious Mind ; 


Iiſpires with Pleaſure in the mid'ſt of Pain, : 


And with its Softneſs ſills the raging Brain. 


Thus David's Lyre enraged Saul confin'd, 
And tuned the harſh Diſorders of his Mind : 
Long the dire Fiend had rack d his Royal Breaſt, | a 
Long had he ſought in vain his wonted Reſt, | 
No Art could help him, no Delight cou'd pleaſe, 


This 
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This great Muſician, with his skillful Hand. 


? © Alone, cou'd ſooth him, cou'd alone command. 


The ruddy Youth now ſtrikes the tuneful Lay, 
Diſpels his Madneſs, drives his Rage away, 
Commands his Paſſions, and his Mind controuls; 


For Muſick's Force finds Paſſage to our Souls. 
TOR CSR CEE CEE ECO 
The ſixth ODE of the firſt Book of Horace, 


' imitated to the King of SwzDEx. = 
. 1 


| ET por or PRTO R in immortal Verſe 


The glorious Deeds of SWEDEx's Prince 


| [rehearle, = oh 
Ye; who can ſoar to the Maonian Strain, * | 


Relate his Triumphs on the Land and Main, 
And count the Numbers his own Hands have ſlain. 


Vor Fights nor Sieges ſuit my humble Song, 


\ . Nor glorious Heroes of the warlike Throng ; x 
his D 2 I 'S 


We 


x can't deſcribe the Russn1ax Monarch's Ire, 
Sing SpAlx's Deſigns, and Bzxrtarx's martial Fire; 
Then how, great S1 R, ſhou'd I my Numbers raiſe 
To rate your Actions or record your Praiſe, 
You, who have dared the World, made Bzxrratrn's 
Expect from you their own and Country's We 
You, to whoſe Aid the Wretched ſtill reſort, 

And find a ſure 4hlum at your Court. 

How ſhou'd my Meaſures your great Deeds expreſs, 
Or paint You x Merits in their proper Dreſs. 
Then let me not provoke with impious Care, 
The angry Vengeance of the God of War: 

But rather let Love's Sports imploy my Lyre, 
Whoſe Feaſts and Banquets may my Soul inſpire 


To ſing thoſe Wars that all the Brave admire. 


"IR. 
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The twelfth Oo of the fot Buck of Ho- 
race. Beginning at Romulus poſt hos. 
Vc. 1 1 


ELL me C110 ſhall I ſing 
12 II rA's Son the Roman King? 
Or of Nu ma's peaceful Reign? 
TaxqQuin's Pride? Or Caro ſlain? 


m <* 


s, Shall Faß xicivs grace my Muſe ? 
He cou'd profer'd Crowns refuſe. 
ATT1L1ius conſtant to his Word, 
Fear d no Carthagenian Sword. 
Paulus for the Publick Good, 
Prodigal of Noble Blood. 
Cuxivs and CA MILLI us bold, 

Poor, yet not deſiring Gold; 
But coatented with their Store, 
7 Neither ſought nor wiſh'd for more. 
As an Oak whoſe Branches riſe 


Till its Height provoke the Skies; 


he So 


Still obſcures each other Light; 


Yer her Rays ſuperior ſhine. 


And be Lord of Humane Race: 


Made Unchaſte by wicked Lore. 1 


RG 6 


So Maxczlrus great appears, 
Stealing Fame as ſtealing Years, 


Jurrvs, as the Moon at Night, 


Brighteſt Stars and Plannets join, | 1 1 
Son of SaruRrN, mighty Jovx, : * 
God on Earth, and- God above, 


Let Aucvs rus next have Place, 


Whether the Indians or the Meads, ö | | 
Or Parthians He in Triumph leads 3 0 


Yet from CxsAR met their Doom. 
He as Second rules below,  - © 
Whilſt you angry Thunder throw 


From your Throne on ev'ry Grove, 8 
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The e ODs f the fot Book 5 
Horace. 


HE 4 Death of Crrorarns. 


NOME Cm come away; 
Let us feaſt the Gods to Day; 


With glad Steps and flowing Bowis 


Let us now rejoyce our Souls: | . 


Pierce the choice Campanian Pipe, 
Ne'er till now the Wine was ripe: + /- 1  - | | i 
T was Impiety before 
To have broach'd our Fathers Store, 

Whilſt, with baſe unmanly Men. 
The enraged Egyptian Queen 
Drunk with too indulging Fate, 


| Fondly arrogant and great, 
Dared our all-triumphing State. 
She, with Wine enrag'd before, 


Now appeas'd will rage no more. 24 
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Now her Pride to Fear is turn'd, 
With her Fleet her Hopes are burn'd ; 


Scarce a Snip does now remain 


That can ft her back again 


Rome ſhe flies, but flics in vain. 


For, as Hawks who from above, 
Fly to ſeize the tender Dove ; 


Or as Huntſmen ſwift prepare 
(In the cold Theſalian Air) 


To purſue the ſwifter Hare: 


So Auvcusrvs ſtill purſued, 


'Till the Monſter he ſubdued. 


Who with greater Fame to fall, 


And be envy 'd more by all, 


Brav'd the Sword's deſtructive Blade, 


Suppliant ſought no Shores for Aid ; 


But, with Mind ſerene, grown bold, 
Cou'd her Royal Seat behold, 


Now deſtroy d: She daring ſtill, 


Serpents took, who biting kill, 


— 
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hat At your Back charming Putins! is playing the Thief. 
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That the pois nous ſqualid Gore | 
Might be ſpread-thro'-ev'ry Pore... <+. 67 
Fixt her Death; this matchleſs Sate, oh 
Grous more fierce 3 her Bravery... 1... 1 ap 
Scorn'd-to. be in Triumphs ſeen if ene 
But in thoſe of gs Queen. 


| *5 f | 05> 7: N 
8 cv PID ſate muſing one Day near a Grove, 
And no Object near but the Goddeſs of Leue, | 


{ 
1 
He to his dear Mother bewail' d his hard Fare, % $18 


How Few wou'd ami to his Arrows of late.” 


25 * | tet 
Fw n ar 


Alas! 1 the 8 — Remedy s found 
To allay the ſharp Pain of the pois'nous Wound. 
Ah Curry, ſays Vaxus, you 1 find no o Relief, 
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rene more in » in 
X | ur, 

| Since the Power is hers give O er your Pretence, 

to kill, the kills with her Senſe. 
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nc 4, ajor' arg Bo. ted: tate of 
! O'erburthen's with i its Weight, the Trees * 


& * 'Þ + | 1 ; * 
4 bd 


CY 


—— — 
. —_— 


. ie es A 
: 1 


PSs . 
«2 


Scem to be ſenſible of Pains, 8 
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[ 27 ] 


Whilſt Rivers and the rapid Seas 


Confeſs the Force of Icy Chains. 


| eee 
Cold from without you may repel 


ſe. By ſov'reign Help of rouzing Fi ire, 
* And Cold within will never fail 
At Sight of Claret to tetire. 


IV. 
To know To-morrow's doubtful End, 
Wreck not thy anxious Thoughts in vain ; 
Learn to enjoy To-day, my Friend, 


And place each Moment to thy Gain. 


W.. ee ee 
On Sweets of Love your Senſes feaſt, 08 22 1 
And dance and revel while you Ay, 
Eer churliſh Age becomes your Gueſt, 
And drives with Life your Joys away. 


g | E 2 1 1 VI. 
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VI. 


The courteous Pnœ us leaves the Skies, 


The Charms of TRHETISs to invade, 
While Damon in as dark Diſguiſe 
With Cle rolls to Maſquerade. 


- 
See, ſee there in Monaſtick Weeds, 
Celia conceal'd from Strephon, run ; 
Whilſt he in like Diſguiſe proceeds 
A Monk, to catch the flying Nun. 


VIII. 
Her Laughs make ſome Diſcovery; 
Each Step premeditated Hap ! 
Leſt Feet ſhou'd prove too ſwift, and She 
(Which is not her Deſign) eſcape. 
| e f.. 
Willing (but not to ſcem) to yield, 
O'crpower'd Hands forſake their Poſts ; 


While 


h 


ile 
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While the proud Conqu rer takes the Field, 
And by him gain d the Vict ry boaſts. 


X. 
While yet tis Love that from within 
The Fortreſs tre ach'rouſly betray d, 
Or he had never enter d in, 
And brayely forc d the willing Maid. 


XI. 
Now Nuns forſake their Monks Embrace, 
Each mimick Shepherdeſs her Swain; 
And Whiſpers eccho thro” the Place, 
When, Where, and How to meet again, 


La} 
Os Mr. Popk's Tronfati of Homer, 


A 


Old Homer has at laſt attain'd to ſpeak 
In ſmoother Accents than his Native Greek; 


S oft, in vain, as he wo 4 to tell 


In Foreign Tongues how Troy and Priam ſell, 


Blind heretofore the Bard receives new Sight, | 
Andev'n in Age becomes the Fair's Delight ; , | 
How much to Pops is due from Us, and H 1a? 


Since HOMER Nod no more, nor do his Readers 
{Drew 


To Cats 


0 VE, Celia, love, for Time will fly, 
And wich each Year ſomg Bcauty die: 
Ceaſe-to be Cold becauſe I Burn, 
Or I ſhall Triumph in my Turn. 
Whilſt One to Mira fills the Glaſs, 
Another praiſes Clos Face, 


My Foy tt %, fun ew” DO 


4 ThirkGenatathrecmpaieiin? 50) — of 


I cry— There's Celia has been Fair. 
Whilſt all the G tory you can boaſt, 


1 you'te an antiquated Toait. 


; * : 
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Occaſioned by the Death of Dr. Ga RT. 


0— Death's * Ceremony now o'erpaſt, © 


Think' it thou the Tyrant made not Go 
25 1 | Haſte 3. 
Eer this, I fancy thou believ'ſt a God, 


And fear thou trembleſt at his threat ning Nod. 
No more you his Eternity diſown; f 


Nor fool with promis'd Life the cheated Town ; : 


How ſhoud't thou give it them, who coud'ſt not\ 
[fave thy own? J 


1 ” " — 
1 rn 
\ 


E The Doctor being 40 in bis Sickneſs bow be did? An- 
feer's, 1 Jong till this Ceremony of Death is over, 
But 


s 


[32] 


But hold— for Satire * my Pen to ve led, f 
Nought wou d I ſing, but Praiſes of the Dead. 
Diſeaſe and Death where · S er they will may ſtray; 


And unreſiſted ſweep whole Towns away; f 
He's dead - and Silence ſeals the godlike Tongue, a 
Where ance all Health · reſtoring · Power hung 

He's dead, beyond what we believ d he d die, 
And ſcarcely lives ev n in his Memory; / 


For yet no Bard has ſtrove in mournful Lays 


To eternize his Name, or ſing his Praiſe. 
Thus here the Cauſe, the only Cauſe. is read, 
Why ev'ry Bard is filent!—— He is dead; 
He's dead who ſhou'd their lab'ring Breaſts inſpire, For 


The Muſes are no more a tuneful Choir; | 


Yo 


Each weeping Siſter hangs her drooping Head, 
How ſhou'd they ſing, when their Apo. dead? 
This Silence he foreſaw, and for't prepar'd, | 
And to himſelf, himſelf a Trophy rear d. 

In vain detracting Praiſes we rehearſe 
Beſt, what he was, is pictur d in his Verſe. 
7 9 


18 


His Fame muſt live till his DISPDEN SR L Doem, | 


For That's his Epitaph, and That's his Tomb. 
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To an Old Bed- Maker, who had bade 
lx d Me; imitated from BUCHANAN. 


1 


Tour Satire's vain, my Panegyrick too, 


N vain, Old Dipſas, you'd aſperſe my Fame, 


In vain with Praiſes I'd adorn your Name; 


For no One credits, either Me, or You. 


[34] 


AuLvs and CALE NUs, imirubelh N 
BUCHANANðx. 


Gave Calenus once a civil Dun, 

He, Courtier · like, cry d prithee getThery gone, 
The Sam Was— O— Ten Thouſand Seſterces ; 
Thus us'd, I went to Aulus for Advice. 

He bad me proſecute, and ſwore it was — 
Nothing more juſt: So undertook rhe Cauſe. 
When ſome Ten Years he'd had th' Affair in Hand, 


For Ten times Ten he makes a ſmall Demand: 


Leſt the Remainder of my Cauſe ſhou'd waſte 
Th' unequal Stock both of my Days and Cheſt I 
What ſhon'd I do? I found without a Pauſe, 

I left my Lawyer, and I drop'd my Caule. 

Sure to be Deaf whene'er Calenu: ties. 

His Honour, or when Aulus ſhall adviſe. 

Dye ask which moſt I'd mun?— My Story tells, 


Cal EN Vs gives me Words, but Aulus ſels. 


ind, 


te 
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[35 ] 


On the Deuts of the 15 D. P 


ORMoOND. 


Owe'er tis well! thus much we gain, 


While ſtrugling with our mighty Foes ; 


We can imagin d Vidt ries feign 
To weigh gainſt real Overthrows, 
In vain to diſtant Regions They 
For ſhelter from us ſwiftly fly; 
If Life we can't, we'll take away 
Their Honour, and give Infamy. 
Deluded Senſe ! Do's Honour lie 
In Swords and Belts, which we admire ; 
High fix'd, with gilded Pageantry, 
In ſome Cathedral's duſty Choir. 
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[ 36 } 


If ſo— There's nought to Merit due, 
Who, for this ſilken Honour ſtrives, 
Needs Weavers, Painters only woo; 


Since by their Pow'rs alone he lives. 


By Them in gaudieſt Colours painted, 
His ſhining Honours can't be marr'd: 

He, till by Time the Colours tainted, 

May meaſure Honour by the Yard. 


As each declining Year ſhall die 
And fully theſe, Their Beauty loſt, 
He then, as heretofore, may buy 


New Honours at his proper Coſt. 


If painted Silk you'll not allow 
Is Honour's ſelf, but Effigy ; 


How then can Honour dying bow, 


* 


When That we treat with Infamy ? 


True 


rue 
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True: Conjurers, when they eſſay 


To torture little Infants Hearts, 


Their near Reſemblance form in Clay, 


Which ſtuck with Pins the Grief imparts. 


But we— 10 ſuch— ſach Pow'r deteſt, 
Nor have it we may plainly ſee, 
Since even Thoſe our Eaſe infeſt, 


Who've oft been burnt in Effigy. 


- 


Tis but a Breath we Honour call, 
And loftieſt Titles are no more; 
Our Breaths we can't, much leſs recall 


Another's, paſt ſome Years before. 


Thoſe Honours han muſt ſtill remain, 
Which once the Royal Tongue confers ; 
Man by Actions baſe may ſtain, 


But cannot looſe em, tho' he errs. 


As 


As well from each vile Criminal, 
Who Merits Fuſtice' vengeant Rod, 
We might his Chriſtian Nate recall, 


Becauſc a Rebel to his G o Db. 


42 


By glorious Actions, you will ſ, 


Titles alone are to be gain'd, i 
And conſequently wing their Way, | 
Unleſs by ſuch like 48s maintain d. 


Honours, we Own, by Merit won, 

But that they're loſt by Faults we doubt ; 
By intervening Light the Sun 

May be Eclips'd, but not put out. 
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[ 39] 


Exterpore to a Lady, who ad ſome * er- 
ſes m her Dog Toy. 


UH : that's affronting ev'ry Muſe, 


T' invoke em here is to abuſe. 


For tho' by Chance they deign'd to play 


With Pe TTICOAT and TRIVIA, 


Tho other Ladies prize ſuch Joys, 


Yet they reje& ſo Trivial Tors. 


An Epiſtle io Mrs. ANNE B----$c----N. 
Oceafs zoned by hey Hoop” s bemg diſplay 4 
on White- Hall Chappel Dari A. D. 


1717. 


WW H Y charming Arn b, why ſo unkind, 
And like the Tyrant Rogue that's blind; 


To kill each Swain you meet withal, 


Even in Verge of Old Miite Hul? 
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' You who command us ev'ry Way, 


[49] 


For ſince, when veil'd, your Form Divine, 


Can every Breaſt to Love incline ; 
What Heart ſo ſtubborn muſt not yield, 
If naked you ſhou'd take the Field ? 


Need not your ſecret Charms diſplay ; 


As when, with CnarLor and your Couſins, 


At Romps, the China Ware by Dozens, 


Table and all Things fall before you, 


As well as We who mult adore you; 
We might deſcry on ev'ry Chair, 

Some tatter'd Enſigns of the Fair, 

Nay oft fome cruel Hand eonfeſſes 

T he Rapture of your lovely Trefles, 
Trophies more wiſh'd, more glorious far 
Then thoſe in Hall of Weſtminſter ; 

For they with Blood and Treaſure ſought, 
Too often are too dearly bought. 

Your nobler Trophies oft” are found, 
Tho' left neglected on the Ground, 


To 


0 


To raiſe our Spirits or infuſe 

Poetick Raptures; Wal IEA Muſe 

Did once a circling Girdle chuſe. 

A ſacred Lock of raviſh'd Hair 

Was Povz's inimitable Care. 

As in the genial Month of May, 

['ve ſeen young Kids and Lambkins play, 
They frisk and ſtrive (till tired quite,) 

And ſeem to wage a dreadful Fight; 
So, Charmer, you conſume the Morning, 
Till John comes up to give you Warning 
That Tea is made, then ends the Fray: 


Beſides, tis Is AAc's hated Day; 


For all his Toil and Pains, poor Man, 
Alas! how he is frown'd upon; | 
Who with his tuneful Voice ahd Kit, 
Can poliſh even aukward Cit. 

Wich little Reaſon Nymphs ſo fait 

Shou d then deſpiſe him; ſince his Care 


May mend their Motion, give an Air. 
G 1 
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For golden Apple ſtrove, as,you know, 
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| Without whoſe Aid my Lady knows, 
Tho Nature choiceſt Gifts beſtows, 1 +. // 


The readieſt Miſs cou d ne er aſſume 
Soft Minuet or Rigadoon. -, 
Aſtrologers have often told 4 

Of ev'ry Mark, or Spot, or Mole, 
Only by thoſe which are in vic w, | 
Which your obliging Hoop prov d true; 
Your fine proportion d Arm and Hand 


4 1 
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Did well your Leg and Foot commendz 


; And ſo your Eyes, your Lips, your Noſe, 8 


Your hidden Beauties all diſcloſe. 
By Heav'n! ſuch a pleaſing Sight, 
I'd gladly gaze from Morn till Night. 


Had not the Phi Youth of Old, 


As we by antient Bards are told, 
Survey d the Goddeſſes unyeil'd, 


The Queen of Beauty might have fail'd, 


When ſhe with Palla. and with Juno 


7 loa 1s: 
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Since Pallas bright and. ſhining Arms "ere? 
Perhaps might dale Venus Charms, ww adi! | 


wo 
-- 
* 


And Juno with majeſtick Gate ere 41.6 4 


Surpaſs them both in Pomp and State; 0 ͤ 1037 J 
80 P NIA u's Son moſt wiſely taught: rp 
To judge what's Beautys what is not, vin 3:81 16] 
Beg'd to examine with his EAM s nov 2 1] 
Withour their Garbs, which might diſguiſe 
Or add new Beauty to their Features, T7485! bK 
As here amongſt us mottal Creatures. ..,, ? 189 10 


Then why my charming lovely Fair, nesH1 4M 


Shou'd you unveil at Morning, Bray r; L's 
Nay, even in the Holy Placea. gt 
Attack us with reſiſtleſs um 27 1 LE 
And whilſt our Hearts on Heav n ſhou'd: iſ 
Our Pray'rs to you in Sighs we. ſend? IE 

Since if, my Fair, as once to me, 

Your Secret might diſcoverd be 
Not Venus ſelf durſt then contend 7 


With you, who all che Three tranſcend. 
G 2 Now 


= 


Adding new Vigour to our Souls, 
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Now Charmer at your Prayr's T'll leave you, 
Hoping kind Heav'n won't believe you, 


Whatever ſacred Vows you make, 


Except you will for Mercy's ſake 
Forgive me, tho again I ſtare, 


For faith my Eyes cannot forbear, 


Unleſs you can appear leſs Fair; 
Tho even then they'd hardly ceaſe, 
And leave ſo fine a Shape at Peace; 


So I can't warrant a Compliance, 


My Heart being with them in Alliance. 
However don't renew th' Attack, | 

T'll keep both Looks and Wiſhes back; fu 
And only when the Nine inſpire, N 
Or Pöœbus ſtrikes the ſounding Lyre, 

Or jolly Bacchus in our Bowis 


Commands we toaſt ſome heav'nly Laſs, 
Il! wrize B-sc EN on my G/afs. 
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HAT direful Monſter, what woe of 
ule ? 
What Witch invoke, what Fury ſhall 1 


[chuſe? = 

T'afliſt my Strains, whilſt I her Form deſcribe, 1 
Who far ſurpaſſes all the Fiends beſide? 1005 1 
Nor two form'd Cuatro, nor PasSIPHAE's Son, | 1 
Have to our Natures ſuch Repugnance ſhown ; f | 

Nor P x9Tzvus' Looks more various Forms aſſume | 1 : 

Than proud Fiiartitia in the Drawing- Room. | 1 | 


To Day with too much Red be-daubs her F ace, 
Her Cheeks too ruddy fainter Lips diſgrace. 
Now ſhe reſolves more Streaks of White to ſpreads 
T' eclipſe the deeper Bluſhes of the Rd; | 
Nor yet ſucceeds, but ill exerts the Part 9 i 
Of Sign Poſt Painter, who, for Want of Art, i 
Oft paints a Lyon of a Scarlet Hue, 

Or draws a Savage Boar in Azure Blue : 
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So Features bad enough, for want of Skill, 


Become more frightful, more uppleaſing ſtill. 


Nor in FIIXTIILIILA'ꝰs Face and Neck we find 


More various Colours, than diſguiſe her Mind. . 


Now, with contracted Brows and haughty Mien, 
She, like a Goddeſs, or Dramatick Queen, 
Keeps us at Diſtance; wiſely taught to fear 
Our Breaths may melt her if we edine too near: 
Forbids all Kifng, teſt our Lips mod taint 
And ſpoil the Form or Colour of the Paint. | 


Her Frowns repell us, whilſt her Eyes i invite ; 


FY a « 
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We love for Madneſs, wou'd enjoy for Spite. 
Sure Lſt or worſe, our Breaſts for ket infpire, © 


2 „ 


gu Ped 


And dire Revenge foments tlie am'rous Fire. 


When firlt I lac Her, all her Looks were gay,” 
She ſeem d more beauteous than the blooming May : 


Then on her Charms (merhought) twere Heavꝰn to 


* 


But now her Beauty and her Mind is Hell. 
All Arts are uſeleſs now to mend her Fame, 


For proud FLIRT IL IA ſtill will be the ſame. 


The 
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The Mazden's Dream. 
By an Unknown Hand. 


My actire Thoughts preſented to my View 
A Youth undreſs d, whoſe charming Face I knew. 


trip d to his Shirt he ſprang to me in White, 


Like a kind Bride- Groom on the Nuptial Night. 
And tho' his Linnen Dreſs Ghoſt-like appear'd, 
He look'd alas! too harmleſs too be fear'd. 

His wiſhful Eyes, expreſs'd his eager Love, 

And twinkled like the brighteſt Stars above. 


NE Night extended on my downy Bed 
Melting in am rous Dreams, altho a Maid; 


duch Modeſt Bluſhes ſtain d his beauteous Face, 7 
That ſure no Virgin Innocence cou d gueſs 8 
By his kind Looks, of ev'ry Grace poſſeſt, 

That he cou'd harbour Evil in his Breaſt. | | T 
Bleſs me, ſaid I, Philander,' What dye mean? 
How came you hither— Who cou d let you in? 


Dncdreſs' d a 
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Undreſs d, tis Rudeneſs to approach my Bed, 
Conſider, deareſt Youth, that I'm a Maid. 

With that between the Sheets his Leg he thruſt, 
Mixt it with mine-- and ſighing cry'd-— He muſt, 
Then claſp'd me in his Arms: I ſtrove to ſqueek, 
But found I had not Pow'r to ſtir or ſpeak. 

My Blood confus'dly in its Channels run, 

My Body was all Pulſe, my Breath ner gone ; 
My Checks enflam'd, diſtorted were my Eyes, 
While my Breaſt ſwell'd with Paſſion and Surprize: 


And ſtill whene' er I ſtrove to make a Noiſe, 


Something methought I felr, which ſtopꝰd my Voice, 


That did at laſt ſuch Tides of Joy impart, 


That glided thro' each Vein and fill'd my Heart; 


Recall'd my dying Senſes back again, 

And with a Flood of Pleaſure drown'd my Pain. 
Thus for a Time I lay diffolv'd in Bliſs, 

As if tranflated into Paradiſe. 


But as no drowzy Virgin e'er cou'd find, 


Delight ſo Charming, anda Youth ſo Kind, 


And 


. 


id 


What muſt two Lovers in a mutual Flame 
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And not awake, when of a ſudden bleſt 

With melting Joys too great to be expreſt; 
So I, unable to preſerve ſo ſtrong 
An Impreſs of my dear Philander long, 
Awak'd much frighted, felt about my Bed, 
But found, alas | my loving Ariel fled; _ 
And all thoſe luſcious Pleaſures gone and paſt, 
Which were indeed too exquiſite to laſt. 

I mourn'd the Loſs, yet felt ſome ſmall Remains - 
Of the kind Warmth ſtill ſporting in my Veins. 
But tho my Love was vaniſh'd, yet I vow 

I felt my ſelf all oer I know not how. 
Thought I, if working falſely in the Nighe 

Can give me in a Dream ſuch ſweet Delight ; 


Polleſs, when waking they repeat the ſame ? wh 
Philander, come ; for I'm reſolv'd to try 
The Subſtance, fince the Shadow yields ſuch Joy: 
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Has Wit, Good- Breeding, more than I or Lou, 


Ainbitiaſa recide Ornamenta. 


Oos oft bedeck'd with gaudeous Plumes 
We find, 


And Fops embroider d, n an abject Mind 3 


A Firſt-Rate Blockhead bear the Bell i in Lace, 
And ſhine in Velvet far beyond his Grace. 


Of ladia's Silks vile Strumpets have the beſt, 
And Bawds are now in rich Venetian dreſt. 
Informers, Sharpers, ſtrut bedawb'd with Gold, 


For which their Conſcience and their Honour's ſold. 


Why then ſhou'd you, my F riend, for Cloaths repine? 


See his how threadbare, and how torn are mine ! 


8 
Lo! yon Great Patriot coarſeſ Kerſey wears, 


Lies hard, nay more, on homely Diet fares. 


Yet He is valiant, wiſe, and noble too, 


Or Buttons, White's, or Elliot's guilded Crew. 


Varium 


[52] 

Varinm & mutabule ſemper 
Femina 
i „5 | HFF 
A ome ſudden Blaſt lifts up the ſwelling Main, 
8 Which ſudden ſinks into it ſelf again; 
The Pilot yet forewarn'd by Signs, provides 
Againſt thoſe Changes of the varying Tides. 
Strepbon in vain conſults his Celia's Eyes, 
No Token there of Calm or Storm deſcries; - 
The Storm's already rais'd within her Breaſt, 
Eer yet ſhe knows what tis diſturbs her Reſt. 
'Tis That's perhaps the Cauſe ; for Eaſe 
If long it pleaſes her, will ceaſe to pleaſe. 
To Age is her Averſion grown ſo great, 
Few of her Acts e er bear one Moment's date: 
So fond of dear Variety, that thoſe 
She changes oft' ner than her gaudy Cloaths. 
But here howe er ſhe makes a longer Stay, 
Woman begins, and Woman ends each Day. 


H 2 On 
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On Mrs. M- St---m and ber Siſter 


T 


But they ne'er ſaw what we behold. 


What they affirm'd we find untrue, 

The Graces Number is but Two. 
Thoſe Two we fee with great Surprize, 

When &i are before our Eyes : 

Seldom indeed, the matchleſs Pair 

To bleſs our Sight are ſeldom there. 

But how |. &er they depart from thence, 

How do we feaſt our ev'ry Sence ! 

All Charms of Venus here we find, 

Diana's Shape, Minerva's Mind. 

All Charms ? No hald, (my Fancy errs,) 

Except her Eyes, far Brighter theirs. 

Here Florg's choiceſt Flow'rs are ſeen ; 

Here Cupid keeps his Magazine ; 


HE Graces Number, we are told, 
(Was Three) by Bards who ſung of old, , 


And 


37 J. 


And takes his Stand upon a Riſ e 
Beyond what Poets Pindus is 
Encamp'd on Hills of glowing Snow. 
Which Strawberries produce bel 
Which faireſt in the World are found; I aisy nd 
7 And which are like its Figure, run 
T' whoſe Whiteneſs nothing ſhall compare. 
Unleſs thoſe Streams, nh come from there - 
And which might fot that Whiteneſs ſecm T 
Thoſe very Streams, and paſs fot them. Nd + \ 
Such Beauty here we view beſide, 17 vy b\ugo d 
Without its old Companion, Pridg-z2.; -: - 

Virtue without Formality, yr 
And Mirth ſtill mixt with Piety ; 


Courteous Smiles without Deſign, 


NE 


As innocent-as Infants' are, 

While Virtues thus embelliſh'd ſhine, 
And take Addition from the Fair. | 
Whate'er that's great in Belles is found, 


On which their greater Pride they ground, 1 


| f 
5 — , 
F 


If we examine, will appear I 

To riſe from ſome ſmall Likeneſs -hete,, - ' 14 
In Ages near, in Worth the ſame, | 

What's ſaid of one, muſt t other claim. 

In vain I ſtriye with fainter Touch 5 
What (were his Sar hariſſa neh) - h hak 
Waller had ne er eſſay d to ſing. 

Had evry Muſe tun d each a String. 

Then ceaſe my more unequal Lays, | 

Ar beſt ye but detra by Praiſe: 

Oh! cou'd ye fit Conceptions raiſe 
Of what is good, ſweet, humble, gay, 
Deſcribe but Thoſe, and Thoſe ate They. ® 
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ID Tf ought wichin theſe Lines appear > © + 
| That may delight my Cziias Earg 
Nor prove unworthy. of her Name, * 
And raiſe to me ſome little Fatne ; _- | 
t is but juſt I ſhou d con fes 
From whence proceeds this Happinefſs. 
Twas ſhe inſpir d my Infant Lays, i 

And tun d my Lyre to ſing her Praiſe; 26k 
And now my lab ring Breaſt inſpires 

With ſomething more than Phebu, Fites. 

Him you invokes; whoſe gros ling Senſe 

Ne'er felt a greater jaſſue ng. 
Apollo, ten to one, may hr... 
With Skill to draw, che twanging Bow; 


bo 
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He may dire& us in the Uſe E 
Of ev'ry Herbs medic'nal Juice RY A 
But tis from Love we have the Bays, 

He cauſcs all harmonious * | Rs | | 
_ Twas he cou d Waller's Fancy raiſe, 

To ſing his Sachariſſa's Praiſe. ' | 

Why then do Bards ſo oft prepare 7 
T' invoke Apollo s helpeſs Care ? 
While yet it is ſome Ceria's Eyes 
That make the ſprightly Paſſions riſe: 
Tf ought then here ſhou'd give Offence, 
"Twas want of Cz1ta's Influence, Bok BW 
When ſhe retracts her wonted Lore, 
My ſtubborn Lyre forgets to move. 


But tho ſhe wou d negle& my Flame, : 
If yet ſhe loves her dearer Name, l 
That to ſecure, ſhe ſtrait muſt bring 
What only gives my Fancy wing, 


And in fir Numbers makes me ſing 
5 Her 
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And which mult ceaſe, now ſhe to love. 


Unty'd unto the World with Care 
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Her Praiſe, who firſt my Strains cou d move, 


The Charader of an Happy Life. 


A Relique of Sir PHIL IT SipNey. 


OW happy is He born or taught 
Who ſerveth not another's Will, 
Whoſe Armour is his honeſt Thought, _ , 
And ſimple Truth his higheſt Skill. 


Whoſe Paſfions not his Maſters are, 
Whoſe Soul is ſtill prepar'd for Death, 


Of Princely Love, or vulgar Breath. 


Who hath his Life from Rumours freed, 


Whoſe Conſcience is his ſtrong Retreat ; 
7 1 Whoſe 


[58] 


Whoſe State can neither Flatterers feed, 


Nor Ruin 'make another's great. 


Who-envies none whom Chance doth raiſe, 
Or Vice; who never underſtood 

How deepeſt Wounds are given by Praiſe, 
Not Rules of State, but Rules of Good: 


Who Gop doth late and early pray 
More of his Grace than Gifts to ſend; 


And entertains the harmleſs Day 8 


* 
3 


With a well. choſen Book or Friend. | 


This Man is free from ſervile Bands, 
Of Hope to riſe, or Fear to fall; 

Lord of Himſelf, tho' not of Lands, 

And having Nothing, Hz has Al. 


't 


All 
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Park at 12 4 Clock at Night, .. 
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AY, marchleſs Charmers,. what ill-fated s Stars 
Deter'd your Purpoſe, rais d unthought - of 
What telltale Siſter, or ill-boding Maid, 2 
Cou'd make ſuch Beauties, who rule All, afraid? _ 
Some airy Phantom ſure by you unſeen 
Broke from the Chor of a neighb'ring Srien! 


| 
Where they in Pleafures paſs the ſilent Night, 
Envying the Park and Us ſo fair a Sight. 

Then CyNTH 14 {mild, and all the ſhining Train 
Of Stars, that govern 'on'the Land and Main, 1 


With joint Conſent the Park RIO made. 


Whilſt gentle Zephyrs thro the Lime Lime Trees, play d: ' 


All Things ſerene, as when Lzanpzx came 
Firſt thro' the Se to meet the Aſian Dame, 
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Had you been there, no Winds had dared to roar, 


Nor foaming Billo ws had diſturb'd the Shore: 
But ſtill ſecure the Youth had cut the Waves, 
As Thrian Gally row d by skillful Slaves; ; 
Nor Heleſpout had overwhelm'd his Soul, 


Sirice You o'er Earth and Sea, Mankind and all con- 
Ltroul. 


2 e e e 8 


6 


To FLORA, on eee leaving 


the Town, 


** 4 . 
"NEaſe, charming Froxa, to complain, 
Or Cx rA's Loſs deplore; 
No Tears can bring her back again, 


Then give your Wailings ger. 

. N 
When from 8t: Yames's you return, 
How flow the Time creeps og; 


Fair 
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Fair Ce114's Abſence then you. mourn, 


| For ſhe alas! is gone. 
1 III. 
Tou call to mind each pleaſing Grace 
Which heretofore you knew; | 
n- The Roſe and Lilly of Her Face 


ul. So much ador'd in You. 

N 1 0 IV. 
Her Humour, that's beyond Compare, 
Een Rival Nymphs will own; 
Her Senſe, her Wir, and ſprightly Air, 

Surpaſs'd by You alone. 
| „ 

Survey your ſelf, and at each View 


Her Image you'll recall, 
And ſee whate er's to CBII4 due, f 
Since you excel in all. 
VI. 
Thus by Reflexian ſtill your Mind 
Loſt C113 may enjgy, 


Fair 
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Tho far away alas! ſhe's gone, 


1 . 
>. ae pts, 
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And taſte Delights of ſuch a Kind, 
As neither ceaſe nor cloy. 
VII. 


In ſpight of Fate, the ſacred Tye | 


Of Friendſhip will remain: 


Tho ſhe reſolves the Fain ſhall fly, 


Her Efforts all are vain. 
VII. 


You may converſe each Hour: 
We often read of Wonders done 
By ſympathetick power. 
| x 
Like the ſoft Stritige of tuneful e 


Your gen'rous Minds agree; 


Let Phabus Hand bur this inſpite 1 39.51 


That feels the Harmony. © 


93 
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Of weeping Loves, aſſiſt the penſi ve Strain. 


* 
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By a Lapr, on the Death of ber. i 


HUSBAND. 4 


4 1 * 4 
* * 


N what ſoft Language hall my Thoughts get 


{free 
My dear ALExIS, whilſt I talk of Thee? 
Ye Muſes, Graces, all ye gentle Train TIO 


> ans 
= 


But why ſhould 1 emplore your moving Art? 


Tis but to ſpeak the Dictates of my Heart. | ; 
And all that knew the charming Youth will j join 


Their friendly Sighs and pious Tears with mine 1 


'F 


For all who knew {Hs Merit muſt confeſs, 


*" + 


In Grief for Hi Ther can be no Exceſs. 
His Soul was form'd to 20 each glorious a5 + 
Of Life unſtain'd with Vanity or Arr, "Rm 
No Thought within His gen 'rous Mind had 4 Birth, 
But what He mighe have own d to Heav'n or Earth. 
Practis'd by Him each Virtue grew more bright 


And ſhone with more than its own native Light. 


Whatever 


oo At. ot i 
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Whatever noble Warmth cou'd recommend 
The juſt, the active, and the conſtant Friend, 


| J Was all his own— But oh! a dearer Name 


And ſofter Ties my endleſs Sorrows claim. 
| Loſt in Deſpair, diſtracted and forlorn, 
The Lover I, and tender Husbaud mourn. 
Whatcer to ſuch ſuperior Worth was due, 
Whateꝰ'er Excefs the fondeſt Paſſion kne w, 
I felt for Thee, Dear Touth, my Joys, my Care, 


MyPray'rs themſelves were thine ; and only where," 
Thou waſt concern d, my Tranſport was Aal. 

| Whene'er I beg'd for Bleſſings on thy Head, 
Nothing was cold or formal that J ſaid. 


My warmeſt Vows to Heav'n were made for Thee, 


1 Y : And Love ſill mingled with my Pier. 7 
FG | Oh ! Thou waſt all my Glory, all my Pride, I 4 
þ [ [ i | F hro' Life's uncertain Paths my conſtant Guide. A 
| | Regardleſs of the World's, to gain Tiy Praiſe, Ar 

Was all that cou d my juſt Ambition raiſe. | 


Why 


2 1 


Why 
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Why has my Heart this fond Engagement known, 


Or why has Heav'n diſſolv'd the Tye ſo ſoon? 


Why was the charming Youth ſo form'd to move, 
Or why was all my Heart ſo turn'd- for Lore? 
But here Reſolves a vain Defence had made, 
Where ſo much Worth and Eloquence cou'd plead. 
For Hr cou'd talk twas Extaſy to hear ! " 
'Twas Joy, twas Harmony to ev'ry kar ! 
Eternal Muſick dwelt upon his Tongue, 

Sweet and tranſporting as the Muſes Song. 

Liſt'ning to Him my Cares. were charm'd to Reſt, 
While Love and ſilent Rapture fill'd my Breaſt. 
Unheeded the ſwift Moments took their Flight, 
And Time was meaſur'd only by Delight. 

| hear the lov'd; the melting Accents ſtill ; 

And ſtill the warm, the tender Tranſport feel. 
Again I fee the ſprightly Paſſions riſe, 

And Life and Pleaſure kindle in Es Eyes. 

My Fancy paints H1x {till with ev'ry Grace. 


But ah! the dear Reſemblance mocks my fond Em- 


brace ; K The 
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The flatt ring Viſion takes its haſty Flight, 
And Scenes of Horror ſwim before my Sight. 
Grief and Deſpair in all their Terrors riſe, 
A dying Lover pale and gaſping lies. 
Each diſmal Circumſtance appears in view, 
The fatal Object is for ever new. 


His Anguiſh with the quickeſt Sence J feel, 


And hear this ſad, this moving Language ſt ill. 


| \ 
My deareſt Wife, my laſt, wy fondeſt Care, y 
« Sure Heav'n for Thee will hear a dying Pray. 


Be Thou the Care of ſacred Providence, 
When I am gone be That thy kind Defence. 
ce Ten thouſand ſmiling Bleſſings crown thy Head, 


* When I am gone, and number'd with the Dead 


Think on thy Vows, be to Mr Memory juſt, 
Mr future Fame and Honour are thy Truſt. 
From all Engagements here I now am free, 


But that which keeps my ling'ring Soul with The 


3 Ho! 


. 


1 


« How much I love, thy bleeding Heart can tell, 
« Which moſt like mine the Pangs of parting feel. 
* But haſte to meet me on the happy Plains, 

„ Where mighty Loves in endleſs Triumph reigns. 
He ſaid : then gently yielded up his Breath, 
And fell a blooming Sacrifice to Death. 


But oh ! what Words, what Numbers can expreſs, 
What Thought conceive the Height of my Diſtreſ« ? 
Why did they tear me from thy breathleſs Clay ? 

[ fhou'd have ſtay'd, and wept my Life away. 
Yet, gentle Shade, where'er thou now doſt rove, 
Thro' ſome bleſt Vale, or ever verdent Grove, 


One Moment liſten to my Grief, and take 


The ſofteſt Vows that conſtant Love can make. | 


© For Tnex all Thoughts of Pleaſure I forego, 
For Tarzz my Tears ſhall never ceaſe to flow, 
„For Tak E at once I from the World retire, 


To feed in ſilent Shades an hopelefs Fire. 
OS On „ My 
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« My Boſome all thine Image ſhall retain, _ A 


« The full Impreſſion there ſhall ill remain. 1 
As Tnou alone haſt taught my Heart to prove - B 
& The nobleſt Heights and Elegance of Love; T 
«That ſacred Paſſion I to Tar confine, ix Pl 


My ſpotleſs Faith ſhall be for ever Thine. B. 


Te 
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The ANSWER. 


By a GRE NTLEMAN: 


. "= 27% 
"0" 3+ 


\Eaſe, PLoxaBtLLa, ceaſe thoſe Sighs and 
_ Tears, " 
Which ne'er can reach thy dear 7 pay EXIS” Ears. 


Not all thou ſay'lt Hz was; no Deareſt Name, 


No Jefreſt Ti ies Can fruitleſs Sorrows claim. IA 
Thou makſt indeed, for thy AL EXIS Sake, B. 
Th he frag Views that female Love can make. . A 


And 
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And One I know within a Woman's Pow'r, 


The daily Fallings of a briny Show'r. 


But Thoughts, my Fair One, are not ours to chuſe 


Thoſe are ſpontaneous, either chaſte or looſe, 3 
pieaſure Thou may ſt, but not the Thoughts refuſe. 
But wherefore from the Morld ſhou'dſt thou retire, 
To feed in ſilent Shades an hopeleſs Fire, 
And burn for Him that can't fulfill Defire ? 
Why ask I that ? He has fulkll'd, and why 
Shou'd(t Thou ſeek that, which can't his Loſs apply? 


The World knows not the Man, whoſe matchleſs 
Can make ſo deep Impreſſion, that thy. Heart bas n 
And Boſom, ſhall his Image ſo retain, 

That after Death it perfect there remain, | 

Whoſe Tides of Pleaſure ſhall be flowing füll, 

And thou the warm, the tender Tranſport feel. 
He that cou d this, 1 own cou d teach to prove 
The noble? Heights and Elegance of Love. 

But Love was ner for lifeleſs Clay deſign'd, 


And Paſſions are not eaſily confin d. 


[ yo ] 


Beſide, not us, but over-ruling Fate 


Diſpoſes as it will, our Love and Hate, 


And ſecond Marriage i is (here thou'lt be true) 
Na Breach of Faith, but pledging ir anew. 


But lay what was t that mov'd thy mournful Pen, 


The Cauſe is dubious, as thy Sorrow plain ? 
Evin all that kn#w the nene Youth confeſs 


Id Grief for. him there ran and is Exceſs : 


For thou thy Sex got ſeemingly exceed 

In Grief, for being from an Husband freed. 
What tho in Tears ſome Moments they employ? 
Thoſe, like returning Tides, our Steps deſtroy, 
And are th' unruly Overflows of ſwelling Joy. 
So the dry'd Sptings and much contracted Streams, 
Which felt of late the Sun's exhauſting Beams; 
When falling Show'rs refreſh the parched Clay, 
And breaking Clouds' their watry Debts repay * 
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Where they in gentle Murmurs paſs before, 
With foaming Billows laſh the ſounding Shore, 
Exulting, ſcorn their Banks, and ſpread the Mea: 
| 1 0 1 [dows o'er. 
day therefore, Fair One, was it to explain, 
„ Thy Grief, or Wit, that thou the gentle Train 
Of weeping Loves, invok'f? H afſift thy- penſive Strain. 


Sure twas the latter — for each Wife can tell! 


How to ſeem ſad, but not to ſeem ſo well. 
Like thee wept Venus, when Adonis dy'd, 

Whilſt weeping Loves alternate Grief ſupply'di - 
Whate er the Poets did of Nenia feign, gn, 


$44 


In ProxaBtr Lia, is exceeding plain. 
Tis ſbe alone preſides o'er Fun'tal Choirs, 

And mournful Minds with tuneful Grief inſpires. 

Tho' Death, thy dear Ar Ex 1s Body claim, 


1 


Poetick Sweets embalm his laſting Name: 
Nor can that Death his blooming Clay deface, 
Thy Fancy paints him ſtill, with ev'ry Grace, 

And ſets Poetick Flow'rs in his dying Face. 


Eter- 


721 


Eternal Mufick dwells upon thy Tongue, 

Tho ſad, yer pleaſant is thy Muſe's Song. 

Liſt ning to thee, our Cares forget to reſt, 

The ſympathetick Grief at once infeſts, 

And ſilent᷑ Raptures fill our ſwelling Breaſts; 

And in each Word ſuch Energy there ſhines, 
That whoſo reads thy warm tranſporting Lines, 
Sees in himſelf the ſprighthy Paſſions riſe, 

And Life and Pleaſure kindle in his Eyes. 
The! ſuch thy Grief, yet 'tis not what the reſt 
Of Women ſwear,— too great to be expreſt ; 
For thy own Words, thy Numbers can reveal, 
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How great your Sorrow, what Diſtreſs you feel. 
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If thus Thou ſorrow'ſt, and yet doſt not aim 
Thro dead Ar EXIS at immortal Fame, 4 


- 


A Phenix riſing from his Fun'ral Flame ; - In 
Again, Fair Mourner, take thy moving Lyre, T 
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With thy ſoft Notes the warbling Strings inſpire; 
5 5 Fly A. 


9 
wo 


Fly 


And not a Soul with 2hee ſhall ferry Ger. 
= L 


Fly from this upper World, compleat that Vow, 


| And make a Vilit to the Shades below. 


This meant ALERXIS, when with lateſt Breath, 


A ViRim falling to the Stroke of Death, 


He ſaid * Haſte to me on the happy P lain, | 

© Where mighty Love in eudleſs Triumph reigns. | | 

Perform'd of Old what Thou reputeſt Hard, q 

Whilſt Harp in Hand he lul'd Hells Tri 1770 
[beaded Guard; 

Why ſtarts my Fair Owe ? Whence proceeds this Pauſe? 


Like his thy Muſick and like his thy Cauſe. 


His Wife he follow'd to the gloomy Space, 


Thou thy ALex1s lock'd in Death's Embrace. 
Th' Attempt is worthy. of thy tuncful Hands, 5 | 
Th' Attempr thy much-proteſted Grief, commands; 
He that was all thy Glory, alt thy Pride, | 

In Life, for whom with Pleaſure thou dſt have dy * 
Thro' Deaths uncertain Path ſhall be thy certain 


. _ [Guide 
The willing Pilot waits thee on the Shoar, 


Me- 
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Methinks, 1 ſce thee on the adverſe Sand, | 
And wond'ring Ghoſts around thee trembling ſtand. 


* With Back relaxing and demiſſive Fars, 
Stern Pluto's fawning Centinel appears R 
Demands but Tribute from thy tuneful Stting, 
And he'll ſecure thy Paſſage to his King. | | 


The Snakes uncur! around the Furies Heads, | 


ys 4 


Whilſt they on Iron reſt, as downy Beds. 
Nor Thirſt, nor Hunger, Tantalus perceives, 
Tho kbps the River, he the Water leaves, 
And at his Ears a Feaſt of Harmony receives, 
No Vulture's Beak sieben now does feel, 
Nor thou Ixion thy once whirling Wheel. 

Go PLORABELLA to Proferpine's Seat, 
Embrace her Knees, and proſtrate at her Feet, 2 
With thy becoming Grief AEX IS mourn, 


— 


And mediate with her his ſafe Return. 
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Say — By her bright Example taught to love, 
As He tor Latmuos left the Joys above; 

So thou forſook'lt the unregarded Light 
To ſeek Al EXIS In the Realms of Night. 
When made ſo movingly, ſhe can't bur wy 7 
(Who knew her Sex's Love) her Sex's Pray 1.8 
It Orpheus cou'd the mighty Grace obtain 


* * 


To have his dear Eurydice again, 
Why ſhou d Deſpair thy tim rous Soul invade? - 

Who pleads like Orpheus, muſt like him perſwade- 
By him too warn d avoid th unhappy Fate, 
Which, (but in vain) that Thracian mourus too late. 


Conſenting Nod when Proſerpine ſhall gi re, | 


And bid A1 fx 18 ſecond Life receive;' 


When thou prepar'ſ to be again a Bride, 

And in Return to Life AL zx18' Guide, 

Till diſtant Steps have left the gloomy: Space, 

Look! look! not back on thy Alexis Face, 

Leſt laps the dear Reſemblance fly thy fond Embrace 
L 3 en ae 
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| Who thus cou d move this more than ten. I | 
Thy Death 1, envy. much, much more 1 oo pa N 
The matchleſs Author of th' immortal Lays. v 
Sure Love unheard-of touch d ber gen rous Soul, A 
That thus con d all the Facultics,controul;,, od A 
Enchant each Word, and to fit Numbers riſe, N Ce 
To ſpeak the Dictates of her Thoughts and Eyes. C 
O! who'd:not dic by Wracks, or utmoſt Pain, Le 
To be lamented in ſo ſoft a Strain? 7 
Muſick can Mirth, or Love, nay, Life infuſe, a 1 
And ſure there's Muſick in this heav' ny Muſe, ; A 


f Come then, ye Siſters of the Sacred Choir, " 'M 
Tune your {oft Lutes, and equal Straing,inſpi ire, Re 
{ (To the \{weet Ecchoes of che tremb ling Eri | 11-0 W 


That ſße may raiſe from vac, and I her Charms 7 
A [may A 10 
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To a Friend on i the 2 22 er ſary of his Wed. 
Wh, Te 3 307 . 10 (121 \ 

Ton: : 3 58 1 A 

T laſt ſet free from Love 5 foo Chains, | 

[ \ No more I ſing, my pleaſing Ras, 1 

Nor Love · ſick Lines, i in each « Sigh, . .. oo 


With how I mourn, and pine, a od dies N43 £ 
An happier Theme 1. now purſue, "ROY x Died = 
As full of Joy, as full of you. i 3 
Come hither all ye am tous Swains, Rs R 


Come ev'ry fair One of the Plains, 
Learn to be kind ye Fair; and yon, 1 
Te Swains, to be for cher true. 
Turn here and ſee with wond' ring Eyes 


A Scene of Joy and Gladneſs riſe. Be ; : 1 iS 
See Juno from th Atherial Dome, RD | 
Rejoicing, to the Earth is come; 2 ; 
With Dances, Wine, and Sonnets gay 

To celebrate the happy Day, i109 
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on which two Hearts, as well as Hands, 
Were Join d in Matrimonial Bands. 

With Smiles he Goddeſs views hi Pair, 

And envies this too happy Fair. 

See ber with equal Hands « diſpenſe RP, 7 
To both, her ſacred Influence. | e.. 
dee near em joy ful Hymnen ſtand, | 


A blazing Torch in either Hang 


Whoſe Flames on equal Wings aſpire 
Nor brighter this, not tother's Fire. 

The Emblems of each Lover's Heart, 

Which mutually their Flames impart. 

The God beholds their marchleſs Loves, 

Till even he 2 Rival proves: Sha W 
This happy couple guarded * 4 


. 


On either fide a Deity; 

Together on a Roſy Bed, 

Which leſs ſweer Odours round 'em ſpread. 
See claſpt their wond'rous, matchleſs Charms, 


Within each others circling Arms. 1 
| ec! 
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See! ſee the Lovers, how omg 7 RS _ 
Like Ivy or the ſpreading Vine. 
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While little Loves around Any 19 OLA 


% 
* 
wy 
* 
3 
* 


To guard em from the Harmę of Fate 


Eaſe crown d the Day, and Joy the Night | 5 g 


Thro' ev'ry Sign, the punctual Sun 1 120 g N 
Vith fiery Seeds his Courſe has run, ; 
Since Hymen j oin'd the happy Pair. . 1 7 
And freed em from their mutual Care 7 I 
Each Minute ſince has been Delight, ; 5 . 


Their Hearts bound under equal Yoke, 
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Shou'd one receive, both feel the Stroke; ; , 


| | 
; 15 
bat 
; 


What one delights, makes t other glad, N 1 
Thus both are gay, or both are lad. | : i 

So Strings which at ſome Diſtance and, | | F; | ; 

[f one but feel the Artiſt's Hand, ak A 


The other, if together wound, N 
By Sympathy repeats the Sound. 
While neither aims to get che Sway, 


Ibey both command, and both obey. 
IF On oe] on. les 


Whilſt Gladneſs in cach Face is found, =” 


9 


Breathing his lateſt Breath i in Sighs, 


L 80.0 


- Thus which ſhall prove, (is all the e 


The Husband kinder, or the aig: 2: 79 4 


Whilſt each partakes of Joy ſuch ſtore, ws 


That only Time can make it mote; ON 
Did Phehus and the Nine Vo ts > 
Twou'd Phathus and the Nine require, GD J 
| To celebrate with Praiſes due, , 
Their Graces 3 their Vertues too * / 


And nought but Joy 2nd Mirth go roun ad a 923 
See where delpairing Cupid nn OE 


EY 


His uſeleſs Bow and Arrow by Gy ay 29.9 uf 


He lays, with Love' 8 Artillery. 


Tho blind by Poets feign d, yet he 
His ſinking Empire can foreſee; = 


A fairer Cupid is at Hand, 
Who muſt the Realm of Love command, Bo 
Securely arm'd with freſh ſupplies Cd Le 
32 110d 43 BE My 


Of Arrows, from his Mother' 8 Eyes es. Ty 
Luctxs 


'1N4 
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| vera ſce with ſacred Cares i 
To aid the lab'ring Birth prepare. 
Puceus thy rapid Courſe forbear - 
To vie w a while the marchleſs Pair. 
Let ev'ry diſtant Country know 

To which thy ſhining Carr ſhall go, 
That none beſide this Land can ſhew 


A Nymph ſo kind, a Swain ſo true. 


— 


1:mely Advice to an Arrogant Prude. 


F haughty Celia hopes to gain, 


Tis One of them can beſt impart, 


Both how to win and keep a Heart. 


As Sages act, who Greatneſs wait, 


Muſt you in n of State. 


Or keep an Empire o er the Men, 


— — — 


-- 4+ 


[ $2 ] 
They ſmile and pleaſant look, when they 
. Wou'd make the giddy Crowd obey. 


They Bow, and Cringe, and ev'n my Lord 
Muſt ſeem t adore, to be ader'd. 


Nay Kings themſelves ſcarce dare to frown, 


For threat'ning Nods muſt Hale a Crown. 
When Victors arrogantly uſe 

Their Power,— A Revolt enſues. 

If this Aſſertion you ſhou'd doubt, 
There's not a Mig but will avow't. 
Nay more: They'll dire Example give ye 
Of mighty Nassau, poor King J——-r. 


You then to keep thoſe Hearts you've won, 


Muſt never put the Conqror on. 
And if for Conqueſt you prepare, 
Be kind and courteous as you're fair. 
Thus CSA and thus PuTII 's Son, 
Their univerſal Scepters won. 
They (which no Inſtrument of Blood 
Cou d ever have perform d) ſubdued 


NO > 
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Their Captives Minds by courteous Arts, 


And fix'd their Empires in their Hearts. 
'Tis o'er the noble gen rous Mind 

The Ladies Conqueſts are deſign d, 

Then what have they to do with Frowns ? 
Miſs Scornful ! know thoſe give no Wounds. 
We yield with Pleaſure when we know 

Tis to a kind and courteous Foe ; - 

But fight till Death to Freedom ſave, 

And ſcorn to be a Tyrant's Slave. 

Thus oft become, thro Fear to yield, 
Victorious Maſters o' the Field. 

Ten Thouſand pretty am'rous Flys 

Dance in the Sun-ſhine of your Eyes, 

But when Clouds gather, in a Swarm 
Diſcreetly fly th' approaching Storm. 

Strait from your Lips ſome Honey fetch 'em, 
An acid Bait will never catch em. 

Thoſe deep dark Frowns will ever prove 


Thg very Graves of Infant Love. g 
rY e 'Fairh 
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Faith, Celia, thoſe will never win us, 

We have not ſo much Spaniel in us, 
To lick, and fawn, and whine, and creep, 
And court the Hand that us d the Whip. 
Beſides Not all your Whalebone-Armgur 
(Shou'd Venus bid her little Charmer "eg 
Let fly againſt your ſqueamiſh Heart) 


Cou' d ſtop th' all-piercing.venom'd Dart 3s 02 


And you when you begin to burn 
May chance to mget the ſame Return. 


+ 


'Tis ſhe with mightieſt Power arms, 


Who nought forgets, except her. Charme. 


When Pride We lee, tho' in a Grace, Won 


We're apt to ſay; © What tho her Face. , 
Be White as Ceruſe to the full. 
And Cheeks be very Sau Wool; 


* She's Fair tis true, but then ſhe knows it, 


Her haughty Mien and Carriage ſhows It. 


Grant as you think, (elſe why ſo fax 
More Proud and Arrogant, than Fair) 


Gra 


(rank 


While thoſe ſtand bent, theſe cannot fly. 4 | 
4 5 we. bt r f F234 a? | a» 
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Grant in your Face all Venus Charms, | 
All Cueib's Magazine of Arms, 


Each Brow 2 Bow, Darts in each Eye, 


MPs. 4 


* * 


To Iwo Gertlemen, re puted Authors of 
I INF, oF . | 


NOW, buſy Fools chat dare adviſe. 


A Lady, how to uſe her Eyes, 
Ye merit t for the grand Offence, A 5 


To die by th: Fire, chat comes from thence. | 


D' ye know what Woman is? And dare 


Thus haughtily to treat the Fair : 


Ye ſuręly knew. cho laſt the End 
We execute, we firſt intend. 


Woman 
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- Firſt, its Operations ended. 
Then is it Reaſon to ſuppoſe 
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Woman then by Heaven intended 


Heay'n wou d its prior Labours cloſe 

In ought inferior to thoſe ? 

No - tir'd with Labour, foil'd its Art, 
Exactly wrought in ev'ry Part, | 
Heav'n ſaw its Works, thought Woman beſt, 
And wiſely judg'd it Time to reſt. 

Man with the Brutes was form'd of Earth, 
From Man himſelf came Woman's Birth, 


Her therefore we may juſtly deem 


The very Quinteſſence of him. | 
The ſhining Summer-Clouds diſcloſe 4 0 
Fair Woman's Image, which ingroſs W 
The Splendors of immortal n A 
And then refle& 'em on our Sight. Or 
Shall Woman, who cou d make Joys come = Th 
Down from his Celeſtial Dome, In | 


Wo- 


TJ 


Woman, who had the Pow'r to make 
That Jov x his godlike Shape forſake 
To be a Bull, a Show'r, a Swan, 


Wheedle that Home- ſpun Creature Man, 
Which Heav'n but try d its Skill upon? 


Muſt Heav'n diſcloſe its matchleſs Charms, 
To court a Mortal to its Arms? 

And Woman is, you muſt agree, 

All of Heav'n, on Earth we ſee. 

Liberal Nature in her Face 

Did all thoſe matchleſs Glories place, 

And magick Power in her Eyes 

As much ſuperior ſupplies, 

Of that rude Strength of Mens rough Natures, 
Which ill adorns their ſofter Features: 
And ſhan't ſhe uſe her Native Arms, 

On Purpoſe giv'n to guard her Charms ? 


The deadly Lightening which flies, 
In bluſhing Flaſhes from her Eyes, 


Wo- | 15 
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Is ſhot to blaſt the Hapious One, 

That dares attempt hex Beauties e 
To keep the Lilly' and the Roſe © 
Secure from facrilegious Foes. * 
When Light ning flies, ad Thinder ole, 

It terrifies the guilty Souls. wil 

: But Kings you ſay, ſcarce dare th frown, © 

And threat ning Nods mus? * Non 
"Tis true they muſt bat” can t you tell, 

No Crown e'er /2cok, but Subjects * ? 

You hold beſides, -extremely wiſe ! 


While Bow 'ſtands bent, no Artow flics. 
As wiſely ſay who can conteſt | 
With Piſtol cock d againſt his Breaſt? 
Much leſs can he who ſees Eye Men 


Ti Coden 8 Bow bent at his Heart. 


Soon may the Bow now bent, unbend, 8 | 
And Death irs Emiſſary ſend ; 
And cer the twanging String has ſounded, 


The Arrow's flown, and he is wounded. 


4 


Nor 
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Nor Shields of Brafs, nor Coats of Buff, 1 

Can ſtop this Dart, tho' Piſiq-· Pro. 

Your Cx SsAR, and your Purlry's Son, 

By Force their mighty Scepters won}, - +14) +! 

Maintain'd their Pow'r by threat'ning-Nods; 

While e Nations own'd. them Gods. 
4 2677 - 
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tation of tbe ee Qua af..ths.,;foſt 
Book of Horage:: « 712 2180 31 
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I. 


P | 1 * > ho? 1a Nan 
Iſpoſe of our ſatirick Strains 


7 0 
we 
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— 
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Ar Pleaſure, charming Fair, 
Conſume Fiir in the Flames: : 
The Fruits of mad Deſpair 


* 


i | a 
Apollo S Prieſts, nor Sybelle' fired,” 0 pong 


Nor Bacchanals poſſeſt, 
Are 


[90 ] 


With half ſuch Fury are inſpired, - 
As a deſpairing Breaſt, | ei 6 
3. 
It fears not Daggers, Seas or Fate; 
Nor yet Almighty Jov B, 
With Thunder, can its Rage abate, 
Nor Lightning from above. 
4 


But like che'T 10 simpetuous Force, 


Refilileſs puſhes Wy | N 


Nor Hills, nor Mountains ſtop its Courſe, y 


It bears the Mounds . 


5. 
When wiſe Prometheys Form: d Mankind 
Of Clay, he took a Part 


From Anima's of ey ry Kind, 


8 


But . the Lion's * 
6. 


Anger, Deſtruction brings on all; 


Who e can it 8 Micchieſs tell? 


an 
L 91 % Wi 1 
By Anger mighty Cities fall, 1 MIROI 1). i 
By Rags infer fel. „ 0 N 
forgive then, injured Fair, forgiſ em: 
FIA TILLA neer was mine; 10 
There's None ſo ſtupid to believe, 
That we cou'd you deſign. ca : 
8. OP! 
But if we did, twas fierce Deſire. 
That urged our Muſe before; . 


Now you with gentler Flames inſpire, V. W 


Our Muſes rage no more. 
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From Buchanan. 


% 


HO ſays that C ORINNA ſells every 
[Thing, hes; 

For her Face, that ſells 56 her Et-Cæt ra, 
| Ilthe buys. 
1 1 On 


[92] 
On Cal 4 imitated 4 Buchanan. 


O U oft, Corinna, ask me if you're 


[fair! 
But won't bi me neither till I ſwear. 


May I neer— Lela Win; ar Elen gain, | - 

If Sbe or Leda cou'd your Pow'r attain. ;: | : 

Poth Gods and Men lov d chem, but yet they had 
Their Senſes ſtill— Who loves CoRIN N A's mad, 
. e e e e e ee eee 


Occaſioned by ſeems ſome Nor ſes on a 
4 9] — Pane of ro 


[prop'reſt Place, 
The fhort-liv'd Beauties of falſe Cy 1 14's 


Face. 
When Words' Obſcurities thy Senſe o' erſhade, 
The Place gives Light to what thou wou'd'ſt have (aid. 


Bright as This Lucid Glaſs, her Eyes now ſeem, 


Like This, breath'd on, by fell Diſeaſe, grow dim. 
Like Glaſs in ev'ry firongeſt Vow ſhe makes, 

Brittle as That, as caſilʒ ſhe breaks ; © Ty 
Such is her Honour: — Short her Fame we find, 


Which crack'd, muſt perith by the firſt High Wind. 
> E Grac 


* 


EL L haſt then drawn, fond Yourh, in 


8 
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x 
A A * 1 — 
OF z 


? , 
HAT i ist we thou 4 00 the far 
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The Seas fright us MN Ai we're in pain 1 4 
do keep that Wealth; the Poox-man's 1 to & 


ain. 
d. Keen Jealouſ from Marriage we receive, 


Y | EGrew Puſudi 5% „ 


r? 


4 WU Unmairied is like Savages to live. 
A, Chilgren are careful Comforts ; not enjoy d, 
Age wants a Prop : Youth's of Dilution 3 : : 
. = Not to be born we firſt muſt wiſh, next that, 
. Eer Troubles come, à kind n Fate. FA \ 
ſaid SES WS . 


m, 


E Metrodiro | 
dim. 4 
NHUSE here what State you 3 Plea 
[ſurc the Fields, 
Eaſe our own Homes, and Fame the ere 
| : | yields, 
d, The Seas enrich, on Riches Glories wait, * NG 


ind.] Safe 's the Poor-man from what t hangs o'er the Great. 
Gr ac All 
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All ſpotleſs Joys the Marriage-Bed attend, 
Freed from a Wife your Curtain-Le&ures end. 


Children delight; if none, few Cares engage, 


Strong is our Youth, but pious is our Age. 
Since Life's ſo kind; to wiſh, alike's ingrate, 
Not to be born; or meet a ſudden Fate. 


On CxLIA, imitated Jive BUCHANAN. 
Died I. 


s oft with Death or Blindneſs they 


Are ſtruck, who on ſome Meteor gaze, 


I felt a \ Pain at firſt Survey 
Of thoſe bright Stars in Czt1a's Face : 
That Day, to paſt gave Birth, and Woes behind, 


And Peace that Day forſook my troubled Mind. 


& 0d 
Struck by the firſt, the keeneſt Ray 


Within Icrembled, and each Limb 
E 7 77 Shook, 


Hk Fab F e Fa F. 
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Shook, as when firſt the Zephyrs play, 
The ſhiv'ring, Leaves affrighted ſeem. 


Then, then my papting Heart, in cager Haſte, 
T' eſcape to her, oft beat againſt my Breaſt, 


2 3.8 
Thus Infants in their Nurſes Arms, 


Eager to gain their Parents Love, 


Rally ing all their little Charms, 

Their Eyes, their Feet, their Hands they move: 
Thus little Birds their tender pinions try, 
Vainly endeav'ring, but in haſte to fly. 


4+ 
Nature as Guards has plac'd our Eyes, 


Before the Entrance of our Breaſt, 
To keep the Fortreſs from Surprize, 
But mine are Traytors to my Reſt. 
By Curt brib'd, or ſleeping on that Poſt, 


Fair Cz, enter'd, and my Heart was loſt. 


6 

In Tears theit paſt Offence they moan, 
| (Alas! how they miſpend theit Time) 
That's not ſuffielent to attone 

For Treachery, the blackeſt Crime: 
Beſides, that Heart, whence Pity they implore, 
Lives not with me, but is in Ca114's Powr. 

5 


Jo CI IA det em haſte war 


And her Compaſſion try to move; 
There ſpend inceſſant Tears, and pray 


She'll be propitious to my Love: 


Till that be done, each Hour in Grief employ, 


Tin void of Light, as is my Soul of Joy. 


l 3 22 
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The fiſth Epiſtle of Horace imitated. | Tas 
Gentleman at Weſtminſter n Wru- 
ten in 17 17. 8 2 


T ST mw <2 * 
% G 
LEN 


F You can leave your own Park Air, 


ld 0] ; 4% 7 A 


For ſweet Sr. Giles 8 eke as clear, Fn MOOR be 


And ſince tis bur for half a Day | TOM Fe 95 8 

0 pid d 

Ceaſe hunting W—re and haunting Play; S 
If Jon Lan theſe, and do not dread 55 i 


To Sup upon a Cruſt of Bread ; 


fo Mao, 22 5 if you'll come 
Fer Sun is ſer, III be at Home. 


F< 2 15 


Wine you ſhall have, was bottled ſince 


The doubtful Jarr * twin K—g and P—ce. 


910 5 9 111 TY 


But neither Burgundy nor French, 5 


Leſt you ſhou d go from me to Wengh., _ 


3220 2107+ 


Nor that which Goa with el the Brain, 
N 1099 932k 9 4h + 1&8 


- I 
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And Bear mund. ir inſpires, Champaigs 3, 
But that, that s like my Chamber, neat. 


* 
223 
* 1 


And Fire, which will for you be meet. 
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* ought as better you prefer, 


Bring it, vel Imperium fer. 


Come lay aſide your ſilly Fancies, "TT 


FiixTILLA'S Tales are all Romances, - © -+ 
Tho Smiles which real you believe 

Are but to carch you, then deceive. 

Then prithee drop all fruitleſs Cares, 

The Chief of which, are Love-A fairs ; 


B.- it forget and K—gſ—n's Siſter, 9 : 


There's none but may, who have not kiſs'd her, 


E 0-morrow Night you ve Leave 4 unbend, 1 
And play a while, ſays Dr. Friend. | ? E 
Bur Liberty, unleſs you uſe it, C 
What is't? You may as well refuſe it. 7950 7 
If friendly Talk can prove Delight — F 
Sufficient, we can ſtretch the Night. T 
Nor need you fear, in ſuch 2 Station, (I 
To hazard your Grave Reputation: : * 
With pleaſing Hopes of ſeeing Thee, 89 75 Ve 
I'll fee perform'd what I fhoy'd ſee. N 


Trapſparent 1 


1 550 


Tranſparent Glaſſes ru prepare, * 
Which may with 177 Eyes compare 
Spark'ling as thoſe I nam'd before, 
| Thoſe Eyes which you ſo much adote. 
Whilſt the Reſemblanee thus is ſhown 
Of her bright Eyes, {6 near your own; 
You may, (why not ?) Believe you ſip 
Ambroſial Nectar from her Lip. 
And whilſt in theſe you M—— ſee, 
I'll ſwear, they ſhow thy ſelf to Thee. 
Beſides, you know that ſprightly Wine 


Can ſtart and ripen a Deſign, 
Tis Wine that makes each pert Pretender, 
Far greater than a Faith Defender. 


This, this will make you ſoon conelude 
(If Thoughts of M— ſhou' d intrude,) 
Whate'er I think, you can defire, 
You void of Love; or ſhe on Fire. 
Nay more: If you deſign a Storm, 


went r; „ e e eee 
| Twill teach you to approach in Form; 


O 3 Vith 
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With Musket cock'd to aim at all, 


And march up to the very Wall. 


This, when you're there arriv d will teach 


* 


To enter as you make the Breach. 
And next I am. in Duty bound 
To ſee that all my Gueſts are ſound. 


I mean, my Friend, don't take me wrong, 


Free from all Running— 
That neither Spy nor bab'ling Fool, 
Tell Tales, as you ſay, out of School. 
And this I think's an caſy Task, 
Since I woud have you. only ask 


Friend Harn; tell him I proteſt, _ 


(That he may grant this this poor Requeſt, 


If void of better Fare, or Wench) EEK 
Tho' Wine be not, my Bread is French. 
Since at this Houſe you ve no Back-Door, 
Pray drop your Viſitors at the Fore : | 
And when we Three are got together, 


I'm ſure the Birds are of a Feather. 


» 
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o the Tongue; 


The 


Its 
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To One, whoſe Form more pleas d my Sight” 
Than all the — ſhining Train, . 


510 & 64 3944S 1 


* Er | 
Her Garb of Red and with each Graco 
And hidden Charm expreſs d, 


— — = 


— — — 4 
— — 2 f,¶— B — 
8 


4 1 
* t 


That ſhew'd che Bluſhes of her Face, , ; a 
"And This her ſnowy Breaſt. ; i 
3. 194 
As when a ſtately Pile we ſee, ” 
Surpriz'd we view each Part, 
Its Height, its Breadth, its Harmony, 
Contrived with niceſt Art. | ; f 


The 7 oh + 
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4 
At once with Pleaſure and Surprizgy, 
Now here, now there we gare, 
At e ery Look ſuch Beauties tiſe, 
We know not which to praiſe. 
5 DJ 
80 I, with * 2tid 4 Wonder flruck, 
Oer all her Beauties firay ; 4 
Num'rous as Drops that fill the — 
Or Stars the Milky-IWay. 
nh 
Which tho with Mask and Country Dreſs 
Obſcured they yer are ſeen ; 


Her Magick Steps and Air = 
A Cytherean Queen. 

For ſhe as Bards of old have ſaid ix 
'Thus deign'd to leave the Sky, 
And thus in Form of Country Maid 

Conceal d Divinity. 
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The eleventh Ops if the firſt Book of Ho- 
race, imitated. To the Honourable 790. 
mas M-RR-=x, Ela; 


B 


For Hearts or Watches gone aſtray, 


I. 
END not to Ayres-ſtreet, T o u, your Way; 
To Forrunerelling Dame, 8 


Nor ſeek your Fate in vain. 
Ws FE 
Why fhou'd you ask what fated End 
Kind Heav'n will beſtow hy 
On you or me? What they intend . 
'Tis not for us to know. 
3. 
If we ſhall live ſtill Winters more, 
(Which now with ſtormy Blaſt 
Drives Britiſb Ships on Huus Shore) 
Or this ſhall be our laſt, : 
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What er af. powerful Heav'n orddins | 
5 Wich equal Mind endure, enn, 
The greateſt Woes, the ſharpeſt Pains,” 


With Claret you may cure. 


Hope not too mach nor yet deſpair 
About your Furure State ; | 
Nor let to Motrow be your Care 


Since That may come 100 late. © 


Enjoy the Hou er 1 K paſs, 


Still envious Time ſteals on, | 


Eer we can Toaſt, is sone. 
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The Moment that we charge the Claſs 
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On Mrs. M' being danger- 
y I of a Fever. © 


HAT fatal News invades our wretched 
(Ears! 
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Is Mt lick, or is it but our Fears? 
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Mortal ſhe cannot be who ſo Divine appears. 
But oh! She is, een ſhe, O dread Surprize! 

Who drew the wond' ring Croud's admiring Eyes, 
And the gay World inſpired expiring lies! 

What Subject now ſhall barren Poets chuſe? 

What Subject now is worthy o the Muſe ? 

But one, alas! is left em for their Verſe, 
(Unwelcome Task 1) t adorn her mournful Herſe. 
What dire Events ſhall we prognoſticate 
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From this ſure Omen of approaching Fate? | 
Eer Diſſolution, NATURE's Stream we've read, 
Shall back return upon it's Fountain Head : [ 
I | Things we behold, this to Remembrance bring, 

OD For Lillies die, and Roſes in the Spring ft brit 
4 | FT dien. 


J . r 
* — - ” 
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That ev'n the World is, we from hence may prove, 
Diſſolving now, at leaſt the norid of 10 VE. 

Such M—— tis, and if ſhe ſo appear 

Jultly, that World's approaching Fate we fear, 


Whoſe Lights (ſuch M — Eyes) are nh ob- 


Vet burn 8 Fire, not ev'n to be endured 
By them, which ne er till now they knew, © 
(Their Native Colour ſtain'd with Sanguine Hew.) 
ThoſeStreams,which thro' their azure Chanels ſtray'd, 
And gently paſſing ſcorching Heats allay'd; 

To boiling Tides of liquid Fire now turn, 
Flow o'er the whole, and as they flow they burn. 
Yet hold ye Fates and this dire Stroke ſuſpend, 
Left thus conſumed, this fair Creation end. 
Fain wou d I top thoſe all-diſcifive Hands, 
But rival Heav'n, the fatal Work commands, 
Gods envious even of us mortal Elves, 

Reſolve to take this Bleſſing to themſelves : 

And tho' *tis they who all our Pleaſures croſs, 


Yet wou? d they ſeem to mourn with us our Loſs; Whil a 


j ww at er a ww cc a. e REST 


5 [ 107 ; 


Whilft they in Tears, their Vernal Show'rs employ, 
They weep indeed, but then they weep for Joy. 
Not ſo the poor deſpairing EUP ID weeps, 
HE prieves indeed, and conſtant Vigils keeps; | 
At once he fans, and from rude Blaſts of Air, 
With Wings expanded, guards the lab'ring FAIR. 
Blind as he is, he ſees too plain his Fate, 
) And ſure Approaches of his falling State; 
By fell Diſeaſe uſurp'd, beholds his Throne, 
And viewing M———t's Danger, learns his own, 
What Means are left amidſt theſe dread Alarms ? 
Diſeaſe has ſeized his Magazine of Arms; 
But in Raforve had he one Arrow ſtill, 
Which Wing'd by him, cou'd make th Uſurper feel ; 
Yet to diveſt her, that were not the Way, 
Diſeaſe, thus charm'd, wou d make a longer Stay. 
Oh! ſee! behold! N ad from Above, 
- | Where PALL As comes, that Enemy to LOVE; 
She comes to triumph in her lateſt Breath, 


And bind the Conqueror with a Laurel-Wreath. 
_ A'S Dye 


om 


1 1581 


D'ye hear! * Or does a pleaſing Frenzy cheat 
My Senſe, methinks I hear her kindly greet 


The mournful Boy — © Hop'it thou my Child 
(once more 


To gain thy e and thy falling Pow't ? ? 
Let me f, thy Enemy, for once adviſe, | | 

” And thou ſhalt ſee thy thinking State ariſe | 
* Haſte to the GODS, in full Aſſembly met, 


« 8 ſoft, as is ber ſelf, intreat 5 
A 4244 


Thy Fair one's Life. 
l plead thy Cauſe Tor once, | avouch thy Wrong, 


cc 


And with my Pow” r aſſiſt thy fault ring Tongue, 


«© Amaz'd, but pleaſed, the ſmiling. BOY replies, 


* We jultly tear when Enemies adviſe : ; 

“Their profer'd Grace i is to themſelves deſi; gn d, 
And for their own convenience they are kind. 

« VEN U S you hate, and this unuſual Care, 

*. 1s leſt a ſecond YE NUS ſhou'd come there. 

© Thro' Clouds of Kindneſs your Intent's diſcern d, 


5 dl But on —— y truſt - — your Int'reſt is concern d. 


* = i 


= vid. Har. t Vid, Prior. | Vid. Virg. T 
0- 


109 ] 


Together thro? the liquid Plains thy fly, 
And now they reach the ſummit- of the Sky ; 
Ev'n now the BOY relates his Woes and Fears, 

ln flowing Accents mixt with flowing Tears. 

* Attend ye GODS, whilſt I my Grief relate, 
* My ſinking Empire, and my falling State. 
Le ve ſuffer d FEBRIS to uſurp my Throne, 
And (cauſe a Child) to rob me of my own. 
„My Mother's Maids turn'd naked in Diſgrace, 
And Spectres now ſupply the GR A CES Place. 
© Behold where M—-t juſt expiring lies, 

And little CPI D, whilſt ſhe's dying, dies. 
From her bright Eyes my keeneſt Darts I took, 
And Thouſands died at ev'ry ſingle Look. 

* Hear O YE GODS, and having heard from me; 
* Prevent in Time the ſad Cataſtrophe. 

2 „Let me not thus be from my Empire hurl d, 

The Wreck of NATURE * and diſſolving World 


* Muſt next enſue. — 
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* What is' t keeps up this ſhining Convex ſtillß? 
© What Motive is't theſe rowling Orbits feel, 1 Beit 
<« Whil'ſt in Conjunction oft we ſee em move? | 
5 'Tis a continual Harmony of LOVE. 


Not Chance, but that the wand ring Atoms 1100 
| F* And that's the ſtrongeſt Ligament can bind. vit, © 
« *Tis that which Wars and Bloodſhed only charms, 


* Or. Men wou d fall a Prey to Humane Arms. 

« *Fis LO VEs theCauſe why thus your Altars blaze 
« Whilſt Men t 6btain their Wiſhes Temples raiſe. 
* A thouſand Arguments might ſerve to prove 4 

That Heaven were not Heaven but for LOVE; 
«© Elſe why, great 0E, haſt thou forſook that Place, 
« And Pleaſures ſouglit mongſt thoſe of Mortal Race? 


„When though '& thy ſelf more 70 VE, than 
(when thy Army 


*.'Three Nights hands the fair ALCMENA4s 
( Cs 


« Penſive you lit, and nauſeate ev'n the Light, 
1 Unleſs thy fay rite GANIME DE's1 in ſight: | 


8 80 


[49 


L 111 1 
go 'tis with more of this Celeſtial Train. 
4 That this is true, there's * Luna can maintain. 


Je, 


a « Strait into Primagenial Aion fly: 
15 * This ye commit if ye reſolve the FA I R 
hall die, for whom I make this earneſt Pray'r. 
DS, i © And now ye GODS, in trueſt Light I've ſhown, 
“Ho on my Empire moſt depends your own. 


46, Then grant this inſtant MERCU R Y be ſent, 
e. YN: The World's impending Ruin to prevent. 
* Command the THREE, this fatalStroke ſuſpend, 
E; That Thread « once cut, their Pow'r and yours muſt 
( end. 
ice} ll © « Go, haſte, a 1. AAIAs Son, the GODS ap- 
( prove, 


ems (© Haſte to preferye the falling State of LOVE”. 
v 4s With -s Health, the fmiling Nefor's Crown'd, 
Let M———t live, the flowing Cup goes round; 
Let M t live, the Golden Halls reſound 


2 . 
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| Vid. Ovid. T Vid. Virg. 
1 80 I'll 


16. 
Il down, and (maugre Tantalus's Fate) 
To th liſt ning World the & O DS Decrees relate: 
Ev'n now, methinks, I re-aſcend my Throne, 
And bowing Crowds my Regal Power own. 


Behold the GR ACES re-aſume their Place, oy 
And "af L 0 R 45 ſetting Roſes i in her Face. | 


| = But hold, —or I ſhall make too long a Stay, 
For Eccho's far before me on the Way; 18 ü 
She, who the utmoſt Syllable Reports | 
4 bs” Of what ſhe hears, wherever ſhe reſorts : 
1 = I fear already has employ'd her Voice ; 


Tis ſo, why elſe ou d all the World rejoyce? 
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An 4D DISON, a POPE might claim; 
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ToaBRI END. 
With the af coin Corr. . 


CEEPT, Dear Hal, and kindly oſs "A 
The Off-ſpring of an homely Plak, 


6 2211] or 114 | Mr 9 
Not fit indeed fore you t t appear, | . 
TY ' | * N N "Fw Ft 
Nor yet for 1 r s ſofter Ear; | 


That Task is difficult” fi nee 8 HE | 
Is fo admir d, ador'd by thee, We ES 
Enrich'd by that the matchleſ: Dame, | | 
Tho' each forc'd Line you may averr, 
Unworthy You, unworthy HER. 

You'll pardon till and be appeas d, 

Becauſe from One that wou u'd have = Pa i 
By Artful Horace * we are told, , 

A Poem ſhou'd be Nine Years Old, 
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Vid. Hor, 
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Eer to the World it ſhows its Face, 
But that! = that's potour'preſent Caſe; 


This, _ 10 N ſi inc, appears, 8 ppeace 
And ev'n deſcendb to Denni 

But tho with LIN C E Us area, 1 
Contend Priopity in Sight ; FO dT 

Yet you not — er bas 5 50 
Or Serpent Epidanrean, . M935 Ces 5 5. 

_ + Diſcern the Vices of your i Friend: OO HO 1695 | 
Here meritoriouſly Blind, „ | 
Juſt like your L. AD Y's ImperfoFtions. ; : = T | | 
( So great to both are your, Aﬀections) 4g wh | 
You cannot ſee or if in caſe SES RE & 
By Chance you ſhou'd, a n they will FL, 1 5 
Deſperſe the Cloud before your Eyes, FE p | ] 
Oercaſt by, ill-tim' d Clemencies; 5 ( 
Forget they're Mine, when theſe appear, 3 
But yet don't be too too ſevere. | 1 , 
At ſome few Faults be not offended © HEE 0: 
If ſome few Beauties are but blended : _ - 


pw 


L AIs 
But whil ft yu read! Wh in yo Way 
A Fault you find, thus you Mall ſays” 
This, this, by Nature prone to err; 
And this, flip'd in, for want of Care. 
Inſert, or alter as you find 
+ Occaſion, check my tow ring Mind. 
Cut off each Superſſtiity, 
High wou'd I walk; but yet not fly. 
But if T've*drawn' the Piece too long, 
And tir'd my Friend *-to grace my Song. 
The Fair One's Danger gave me Matter 
That gotten, Words ſwift follow'd after. 
The Scheme, youll ſuy's intirely new, 
Poets and Painters ever drew 
(To them ſuch Liberty was vranted} r 
Whate'er their wand' ting Fanc ies painted. 


You'll carp, perhaps, and may aver 
That CUPTD' turn'd Philoſopher, 
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vid. Prior. 
But T7 
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LA 
And think thoſe ſerious Things which BE: lid 118 
May utter, Impropriety. di da Hou 
If youll examine, I appear ler d eich eich 
Great HOME RS Imitator herem 
For all thoſe learned Things H E-ſaid ..-/,, ., oY 
Blue-Ey'd MI NER VA put in's Head, «5. none 
Methinks I hear you fit to Battle, — Ho 419 | 
Cry — Imitators,, ſervile Cattle! bend dai 
But Courtly HOR ACE, t in his Vapours, , 

Thoſe Words pronounc'd gainſt Imitators 
Gainſt ſuch as wou'd,, to look, we read. on 
As pale at him, drink Cummin Seed. 007 og Ist! 
You won't, to look like Homer find me, 
Blow Duſt into my Eyes to Blind me. 
Perhaps too you may make a Query, 
Why on my ſelf Im Commentary? % 71303 12599161 % 
That Commentator's belt you'll on, 
Who has his Authors Meaning known. 11 
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i} Vid. Hom. "A Vid. Hor. 
2 0 There's 


.--— xv ß ꝗ —— —————— — — —— — —— — 
„„ — 2 ceo” w- wr 2 ˙ wm. 
————ů— — ů— ——— 2 . ͤ ru. 


7 r . 8 a — 8 
I. l 1 4 
. by : yy p — 2 : A 
— — X 23 5 | 2222 — = 


* 


DAS Lp — 9g 


* 9 
* 


41 ® 
\ 
- 


: 
— 


from what offends you, troubles me; 
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know: 
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In Vain 
a 18117 
your Noſe, 
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ftrove, 
Jt if theſe Lines, as I ſuppoſe, | 
You'd cauſe ſome: 
ſhat you hereafter may be 
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in you! 
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like my ſelf, 
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This Pray'r to Heaven y 
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If therefore it is I that know it 

Wo 2141009 # 1 
| t beſt can ſhow ĩt. 

I fine if you are pleas d, 
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There 
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We like notthyſegive too mueh pain, 


For thoſe our Paſſions ſtarve, and theſe. will cloy, 
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O Mask, Dear VILE, hn 
What Girls our Fancy pleaſe; A zei 


My 


Nor thoſe we win with Ee 


« : wa} 5 TTY cms. + Ser Oo 47) 
The Middle only gives the greateſt oa. oe 
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An EPITAPEH on D- Scotus, 


who was bury d alive. Wer 


HAT Heav'n declar'd, and all Men did 
(aſſert, 


SCO 7 NN doubtful, * wou d controvert : 


Death doubting how he ſnou d requite his Pains, 
OW a him quick, and then daſh'd out his Brains. 
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HL OE has Wit, and Sen, at Wil, IM 
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Nor wants a charming "Ring ; 
My Soul of Wit may take its rin 
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2 Whilſt I her Boſom preſs. 
| DLL 7 81842 
« Unite] I 8 1001 
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= II. Var bas ui 1hb 
phat Joys, what tender melting Bliſs 


n Might pretty CH LOE give? 
be can beſtow all Happineſs RED 0 
A Mortal can receive. eee 


* n * 
* 77 1 0 4 Þ 
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S, 115 4 £1; III. T noni 1891 10 
Were ſhe deform'd, as ſhe is fair, i 


Id love her Wit and Senſe; 
ſſert, Vere ſhe a Fool, her matchleſs Air, 


t: For THAT's a Recompence. 
7 7 Sh 
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9 r ah 5 1 08 W. 
ty alone 's a pop rful Charm, If | 
RITA 


eee. 


And wit we All admire; 
Beauty and Wit rogether wirm = | 
77 17 4” 10 7 9d 7 | | 
My Heart to fe De Ire. © ear 


0 T guide s en 10A 


1114 rae, um? 1 to 198 vl 
Beauty, altho' a pretty Toy, 3 
iq motod 199 iNN 


Is but a fading Thing; 
* Her Wit and Fancy never“ . 


1 tt dev 270115037 
| An unerhauſted Spring. X 
2 TOAD 4110707 man 
O that thoſe Eyes I ne er r had be, Cn 
e irre * 
Nor heard the gentle Flows 
Of her ſinooth Tongue, alas! they ve been 
8 5 
Fatal to my depot. 
Happy I ſeem d the painted Fly, 
On genial Summer Days, fe N 
That freely ev'ry Flow 'r does try, 
Taſtes all, yet never ſtays. ; 
* b 4 5 „ Fair 
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i ritten under Mrs. ꝗA— H 5 


PICTURE 


Diraum i) Mr. VERELLS...: 


ITH aweful Care approach this Sacred 
(Place, 
Nor gaze too long on this t too beauteous Face. 
Shun, if ye can, the charming dang rous Sight, 5 
Nor flock, like Moths, around a Taper O Light; 
For ſuch — ſuch Power within theſe daz ling Eyes 
Is couch d, that none ſees them, but ſeeing dies. 
Like breathing Marble theſe round Breaſts appear, 
And ah! What theſe but ſeem; th' Orig nals are. 
Are they not thoſe! — No Picture ye ſurvey; 
Speak to't——1t anſwers — juſt i in CEL I Ani. 
Perhaps then tis her Shade, for thus, we ve read, 
Thus to Æ NE AS anſwerd * DIDO's Shade: 
Yer tis not ſo, —for all that matchleſs Grace, 
VERELLS affitms he drew from CELIY's Face. 
What then to paint, may not VE NE LLS attain ? 
Nought—but the Numbers CZ LIA Eyes have ſlain, 


— 


Vid. irg. En. 6. 1. 467. 
l N. 
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The 
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For Fat, that's ſoft as yielding Snow. © 


She wants a Woman's r : 
; 5 e * - 2 | 


J 123 ] 


* 1 110 280d} 16007 nne | | 26 

The APOLOGY. '. 
FT by the Ladies I am ask t, 

„ N %. 3x. 


Dict, how can CE LIApleaſe thy Taſte > 


With ! Fat indeed ſhe II fu thy Arms, 
Elſe where (we wonder) ** her a 2 


* R 0. er K 
Where grow 0 5 Charms, Cer this I know— * 
Here — that I know not where they _” | 


CON. 
But, Dick, the Nymph neglects your Flame. 


PR 0. 
If Iloy'd you, you'd do the ſame. 


eon 
But ſhe's not fit for you, we know, e. 
Who ne'er fays more than——TE S, or VO. 


75% 30. 0 
Then that, whence moſt dire Ills have ſyrungy + 


— * % * 
| 1 2 | | 
- J @ 


Beſides, the Dame, that thus will . 
To cry her Wit, wil keep Au 


To Madam D; A SONG. 
To the Tune of, If tell thee, Dick, G 
S to ſome great and wealthy Lord, | 
Ar: Such Gifts as their poor Hutts afford, 
| His Vaſſals yearly bring, 
'A Gooſe, a Hen, or Capon young, 


Or ſomething of the cackling Throng, 
An humble Offering. | 


£ * 


Or as to Doctor Friend, in Lent, 5 
His Boys their Epigrams preſent, 


80 1 fend Words in Metre 3 
But whe ther's beſt? Or Rhime, or Proſe, 

Un leave to you, and ſome of thoſe 
+ Who underſtand the Matters 


9 - 4 \ 
* — * 4 1 = 4 
8 ” q 
* 
7 | Si E 
a W 17 Wis 
> F R 
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80 L with Caution muſt, 5 c. 
Chuſe Words . as Autumn Air, 
Neither too hot nor cold. 


G L 5 FO: 24 0 | 1 ; 3 SY 

IV. - of 

dot, Faith, [ think my Caſe is hand; 
. Since I have neither Muſe nor Bard, 

With Lyricks to inſpire eee 


Ir Pate, by ybuwith Thinking fila,” * 


Ob! that I veas Ii FALLER j 
Or like Harmonious PRIOR, 
— V. N 3 


Then Id your Senſe and Wit relate, 


Your matchleſs Smarts . . 


% 


| Your charming Neck and Waſte, 


I know you're witty, and can write g 
Faſter than Muſes did indite 
To Poet. blind of Old: . 


—— . — 
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That ſweet engaging Air and Mien, 
Eyes that out-ſhine the Cyprian Queen, | ; 
Or DELIA fair and chaſte. © Won 1 


; # 1 Fa 3 - 
81 . 515 4 4 1 & > 4 14 þ 41 7 


| VI... 1 
But I, alas! muſt hope i in vain, b 


I0o ſing your Charms i in ſuch : a rn, On 

I neer ſhall do it ſurely : oy 
Tn leave that Task to POPE or GAT, © 
Or to my Lord, — who (Ladies a 


Can do ach Things moſt purely. 4 
508 1151 Ane! TY SIT 47" 17 22 
. | STINT 0) 15 7. i 


On the Right. pa the Earl 
FOX bers ro 
the Towee! na: mt ft 


E, who cou d Faftions tame, and Peach 
99; bes Aus - (reſtore, 


Form Schemes far Trade to us-unknown 1 1 * 
H — LT again ſhall plead the Nation's Cauſe, 
Help injur d Þmocence, and mangled Lays ; 


0 


Tho! 


[ 727 J 
Tho deem'd a TRAYTOR, he adores the CROWN, 
Knowing its Safety beſt ſecures bis o. 4 G N. 
AsP HOE BUS Rays long hid from Aba Plais, 
At length returning ſhine more bright again : "if F* 
So O X 4 — triumphs ſpight of Factious Knabe, | 


_ thwart his Freedom *cauſe themſelves are 
_ (Slaves: 


And as in GREENLAND 8 again appear f 
Revived with Joy, as SOL revives the Year : "Ws 
So injured BRITONS now rejoyce to ſee 
Their greateſt Patriot gain his Liberty; * 
Each Muſe looks cheerful, and the Learned ts © | 
To ſee MECENAS ſtill in B RITAIN's Ille. 
Now JUSTICE triumphs ſpighr of all her F foes, 
Leſſens our Griefi, and mitigates our Woes. | 
Now Engliſh Liberty no more ſhall fail, 
bs, Since in HIM live both VERUL AM and HALE 


ſ 


%? * 7 p # * 
; k . 
— 91 7 
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An 
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4s g to Sir Rp run 
occaſion d by the Echpſe. 


a 
To teach em Senſe, at Buttons ſits; 
I mean in Stars and dire Eclypſes, "= 
Which tell our Fortunes well as Gypſies : 
Firſt taking Care, his Maw to fate 
With good Bohea and Chocolate; 
Deſperſe the Vapours of the Mind, 
Whilſt Nantz or Burdeaus keep out Wind : 
Then, after many Hums and Pauſes, 3 
* He opens and explains che Cauſes, | 
How Bodies *bove the Atmoſphere e Et | 
Aﬀe& our Mortal Bodies here; | 858 
As when himſelf and Brother Flanſfead, 
With fiery Balls on Hill of Hampſtead, 
Fathom d the Air, and thought they cou d 
By that find out the Longitude, 


*N.B, 9 Whiſton 3 Leinres a Burrons, 


& 


— ꝗ— — 
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So he, by Syllogiſms ſtated, 
Proves that the Stars are all created 


As Meſſengers; /to let us know 


What things will happen here below. | 
Skilful as * PATRICK, * MOOR, or * * *RIDER 
He, tho' not tall as BEN-——DE R, 

Can reach to any Star or Planet; | 
And, well as PRIOR, Verſes, * it; | | 
That is, deſcribe its Force and Motions | SY 
By Old Copernicus's Notions ; ; 

Or forge a Syſtem of his own, 

To put off which amongſt the Town, 

He can by Scripture + Text defend it, 
Invented by himſelf to mend it: 

For he, like any Bellarmine, 

Can Legends form for Things Divine, 

And make em pals for Sacred Writ, 

With any Beau, or Buttons Wit, 


_— 


* Almanack-Makers. + See Whiſtor $ Primitive Cr 
nity, I 4 Famous Cardinal. 


it 224 293 Who 


4. n 


Ty 
Who, tho unlearn'd in Nicene Creel, yes 

Can Manuſcripts like 3— h read; 

' Which honeſt * T—1— 14 gets Abroad 

From ſome Dutch Hogen- Mogen Lord. 

For Wits to credit Tales incline, | 

And love em well as Tokay Wine ; 

Since they, by Tranſinigration ftrange; 

To Worms (ſays i P OPE ) from Mageots change ; 
"Which, being ſprung from PutrifaCtion, * 

In any Carrion find Attraction. eps 

As Weather-Cocks, on High-Church Steeple, 

That ſtand for th' Uſe of Chriſtian People, 

Can't long in any Station laſt, 

But turn about with every Blaſt : 

So their poor weak and feeble Minds 

Are ſubje& to all varying Winds 

Of Church, or State, of new Invention, 


Whether. of good or bad Intention, 
It matters not to Folk Free-Thinking, 


More than to Sots ic matters Drinking. 


 "'* Ste the Pretace to Nazarenus. f See bis Worms. <S 


As 


FT) 


| Stirr'd up the Aſſes of their Faction 


1.431 


As * NAILER F AMES, and * DANIEL BURGESS, 
With Fear of Firebrands and Scourges, | 


To any vile rebellious Action: 
So this Fanatick of the Stars 


Stirs People up to Civil Wars 
Againſt the Church, and its Defendants, 
With as much Zeal as Independants , - 
Carp at th Eftabliſh'd Conſtitution, 

Tho! ſince the Glorious Revolution ; | 

By th* way of Liberty of Conſcience 


Al Sects have leave to preach their Nonſenſe: x 


And he by that Permiſſion (bleſs us! 

Why, FBICKE RSTAFF, don't you redreſs 2 
Sets up ſtrange Forms of new Devotion, 

|| Calm, undiſturb d, without Emotion; 

For ſo in ſtricteſt Senſe we call 

** Liturg es never uſed at all, | 


» + Renoun'd Fanaticks. F Ifaack, the Famous Tatler: 


Ses Bangot's Preſervative. * See Whiſton' s Primitive 
Chriſtianity, | 


ad 


— 


335 Now, 


x — 
= + Ww 
5 —9 — 2 bc — 


1 ta 
A ol — 4 = - 
ee — — 
8 l 4 


_—_— —— — — 
* 


3 teed# 2-4 
ug 


* nw Sg 2 „ „ „ 
* - 


N 

» I 
» LU 

4 13 1 

1 


Now: good Sir Knioht, be pleas'd to 15 im, 
Grave as Profeſſor VANDER BRUIN,” 
That I recite no problems, Pardon, 

For I'm not skill'd in Starry-Jargon. | 
Perhaps he told by Telleſcope, | 

Who'd 'ſcape, and who defery'd the Rope, 
And who ſhou'd live to ſee the Nation 

Freed from each Houſe of Convocation, 
Leaſt they ſhou'd cenſure Naxarenm, 
And raiſe another 8 5 between us. 

155 — en 


The MO 0 N; in Imitation of | 
Buchanan. (ncaa 1 


FE E « puzzle thy N oddle, Dick Flamſ LS 
(to know 


Why 1 fo —_ change all things below Is 
Why I've Spots 1 in my Face, and Light not my own 


Ru Gi od [inf 


Or why Tn in changing ſo conſtant alone. 
For I'll tell thee, — to end thy learned long Strife, 


Im W OMA N. perhaps too reſemble thy Wife. 
| | For 


433 ] 


For as I ſhine moſt bright by Sol's diſtant Aſſiſtance, l 
So Wives are the Lightef, their Husbands at n 


— — 1 2 WF 5 23 — 


3 92 


pm Mre. A NNE WE 


ER E matchleſs Beauty, matchleſs Wit 
| (.cconſpite 


To charm Mankind; and make the World admire ; 

In you we ſee whate'er the Poets thought, 
By Love inſtructed, or by Fancy taught. 

When Waller ſings his Sachariſſe's Charms, 

£ Or celebrated MIRA Layſdown warms; 

f There lovely M rs ſeen in ev'ry Line, 

To rate her Beauties all the Bards combine: 

Nor can the Mantuan, or Maonian lays, 


a With equal Numbers reach her loweſt Praiſe, 
That, that's too great to be in Words confin'd, 
10 A Theme too lofty for a Pindar's Mind. 


n 


S 


or . 


—_ 


, * *s 


979 imitate d from Buchanan, 


"Know not whether in N ARCISSUS's Glaſs, 
| Matchleſs Corinna, you eer Gw your Face? 


But this 1 know —— with Beauties all your own, 
Matchleſs Corina i is enmmourl' grown. E 

The Jouth ſome. Reaſon for his frenzy had; ; 

What made him fo, made many others-mad, * 
Your Cauſe; is leſs, therefore your Madneſs 555 va 


Wirhout a Rival you your ſelf adore, 


un — 


Penelope imitated from Buchanan. 


HE * MAN that believ d 2 rich hand- 


Sz © # S 


Liv d for —_ fair Years, and yet no Harm aid do, 
"Mong fo > I trapping, ſtout, broad-ſhoulder'd 


( Fellows, 
Wanted more than his Eyes, tho' Writers won't 
| (tell us. 


* Homer. 


[135 J 


On Mrs. M 
UCH Rays ſhe 4b from ber all- ruling Eyes, 
As give at once both Wonder and Surprize 5. 
Each Look, each Adtion, evry Smile's a Dart 

To wound my Soul, and pierce my willing Heart *s 
Whil &1 with eager Raſhneſs urge my Fate, 
Obey Love's Dictates, tho at any Rate: 
, So ſenſeleſs Inſects, lur d by th Radiant Frame 
To their Deſtruction, hover round the Flame. 


-t, Extempore. f 


. Valentine -Day. 

id- OON as the Sun had joyn'd his fiery Steeds 
15 To cheer the World, and deck the verdaut 
do, (Meads; 
= Waking, I roſe with Lad great, 

t Like ſome profound Enquirer after Fate; 


us. | Seeking auſpicious Omens in the Sky, 


L bot the feather'd Kind with careful Eye, 
When, 


[ 136 } 


When, Io! a Sparrow to my Window came, 
And by his ſprightly Looks confeſs'd a Flame: 
For now the Genial Spring the Birds inſpires, 


_ 
oy F 


And warmer Breezes fan their am'rous Fires. p 
Now thro' their Breaſts the aftive Paſſions move, 
And all their Looks confeſs the God of * Love: 5 | 
| Firſt with his Bill his ruffled Plumes he dreſt, 
And ſmooth'd the Feathers on his Downy Breaſt; 
Then flew with Swifineſs to the adjacent Streams, 
Which now were WK with Apollo Beams; 
There he, Narciſſus-Iike, himſelf admired | 
With no leſs Love, but not like his, inſpired : 
So e er his Miſtreſs gentle Damon meets 
In ample Mirrour firſt himſelf he greets, 
Adjuſts his Peruke with becoming Grace, 
To add new Beauty to his pretty Face. 
The Bird now pleas d, and fill obſervd by me, 
Straight ſought the Summet of a neighb'ring Tree; 


2 1 = „ 


1 


1 


Vid. Lncretius, 


WO 

[797 ] 
Scatce had he raiſed his hoarſe untuneful Throat, 
Not Vweet! tho loud, a8 Philomela' Note; 
When Female Sparrow Wing d to him he Way: I 
To ſeek a Mate, and ſolemnize the Day: | 
Meeting, they j joyn, and Amd happy a” 
Whilſt loudeſt Chirips rend the yielding Air; 
All with their Mates, their nimble Tongues employ; 
To thank the Goddeſs, Author of their 957 7 1 
Thro the whole Park the ecchoing Strains reſound, 
And Venus praiſes ne þ where abound. 
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een! Ira nt! Au off eit Big od be: 


On the Death, uk .the Right. 55 
wourable . the Lady Dorothy 
Saville, Daughter to the late 
ae HAT ub 4 X. 

Mi 2 DT. ine it 


cen Ritt Loc: Sto ME Tied 121% 


AMEN T T ye Nymph, She Swains, 5 


I. Your Pleaſi ing Lays give e er,; 


For FLO R 4 has forſook the. Fain: A 


And i is, alas! no more. 


> T 
No more her Voice will charm the Woods, 
Nor Ecchoing Lawns invite D A 


The Sea-green Goddeſs from the Floods, 
Where once ſhe took Delight. 


US. Y 7 
Sweet PHIL O MEL ſhall chant her Tale, 


While we her Beir bedew ; 
Tho Tears can ne'er o'er Death prevail, 


Nor Sighs her Breath renew. 


Si 


The 


he 


And ſobbing fivells his Feather'd Cat Ml 
In Sympathetick Wo. | 
V. Woes di 
No purling Stream ſhall murmur Love T4 
1 ple fond d 7 REPHOMN Sar, iſ | 
And ev'ry Spripg {hall uſgleſs prove lat 4 
But what flows from a Tear. 0 1 
A I ar AJU e vo 19 
VI. f 
The well fed Herd, and bleating Lambs. Ni 
Shali now unhceded feed, þ i 


The Damask Roſe will loſe its Scent, * 1,49 
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And Fawns likewiſe forlake their PIR * | 
As STREPHON has his Reed. 
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The Lillies change their Hewz _ _ 
Since now lie pale, and dead her Cheeks. .. A 
From whence their Life they drew. 
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vat, © 
Come ev'ry Nymph and eviy Swain, 


, * 
1 " 4 
Oo. #. A » 


1 _ a Gallun * l 81 


"a em for her fake.” {ENSURING 
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7 
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An Anfwer 8 * LV IA, in Hni- 
tation of the ſoregoing P 0E *. 


By a GENTLEMA AN. 


3 
$ AN WORE Tament or Swain be ſad, 


And pleaſmg Lays give Jer, 5 2 
While STI. VIA trips 3 it o'er the Glade, N 
And ſhews ber Beauty 8 Store "i 

In. 
Tho! 7 LOR A's Voice charm not the Woods 
Yet STLV 14's may invite 
The Seagreen Goddeſs from the Floods, 
N here once Hie trol: Delizht, 


\ 


Let 


| 
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Let Philomel 8 Tube? 1 1755.7 
While STLYV I 4 we purſue, 
Tears may we hope o'er her prevail. 
And Sighs our Lives rene rx. 
9 IV. 
Each Red · breaſt ſivells his feather d Coat. 
But hence proceeds their Woe, NIA 
Rivald by S1 EVIAs ſweeter Notes, 
Their Throats with Sorrows flow. 
Each Stream and Spring muſt uſeleſs prove, 
To pleaſe fond S TR E PHO Ns Ears; 
What elſe can bis Attention move 
When STL7 1 #s Voice he bears: 
„ — 
The well-fed Herd, and bleating Lambs 
Muſt now ba feed; | 
STREPHO Nhis Pipe, and Fawns their Dams 


; Muſt leave for STLVIL's Reed, 
: 5 In 
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VII. 
In STV L1M's ſweeter Breath indeed 
The Roſe its Scent mult; leſe . ( 2 id 


For which each Day n. l * yen e165T a 


In Bluſhes it reno rs 7 


VIII 
The Lillies then myſt change their Hne 
When STLVIA ſhall appear ei e 4 0. 


And when her whiter Skio then dier. 


Then cull ye Nymphs your choiceſt Flo 6. 
Like thoſe in STEF 14's Face; 


Ot all their Laurels ſtrip your Bow'rs se 


With which her Temples WIE LUNG 0277 


AN A- 


| 
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ANA a on 1 2 — 


Book 3 : 5 A2 Art ro als þ 


Frege wy Fribdd, JO wredk your | 


To tell of Charles or Fame? . 8 N 

Of Rebels Wars, of Fights, and | Fears, 
Of buſie Lives, of Noiſe, and cares; 5 
Yet ſilent do you * to be F v1 1206. £85 


In all the Parts of Plealantry, | 


Nor ſtudy who and who 8 rogether, 0 ; 


(Brain 


W 


Nor where we Dance chis Winter Weather „ 


Whether the Bedford, or the Vine 

Excels in noble gen rous Wine; 

Nor at whoſe Houſe the Friendly Treat, 
Endeavours to make! Life a Sweet; 


Nor at whoſe Fires we merry chat, 
And baniſh all Affairs of State. 


a. 


Come, 
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Come, come, my Friend, we ell ner rain, 
Behold the Glaſs replete with Wins: 


Fill to tf Riſing Moon, I fay, - | 10 =. 


To Midnight and the coming Dax; 1 


And till the Stars in Day ue loſt, 

we'll Toaſt and Drink, and Drink and Toaſt, 
To ev'ry Muſe a flowing Bowl, 

Muſes and wine inſpire the Soul 2 
While Muſick's Charms ſhall fofily x more, 
And fire our Souls to ſing of Love. 

Let Old Acaftor hear our Noiſe, 

And envy us our pleaſing Joys. 

Thee, beauteous Cloe, ſweetly warms, 
And makes thee Maſter of her Charms, 
While, me the Fair Fumelia fires, 

And crowns with Love my ſtrong Deſires ; 
The Nymphs and Swains with Envy die, 
Then who ſo bleſs'd as 1. and I? 


* 


x *. 
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Die AR ROW; 


In Imitation of Mr. PR n 
DE 5 


OUNG CUPID tired out with Play, 


| And weary Search for VENUS DOVE, | 
pol a Bank ſupinely lay, Mit EY 
Near where 4 D 0 N I $ haunts the Grove! 
l. 
Sleep ſudden clos d his heavy Eyes, : 
His Bow and Arrow careleſs laid B 
No Fears did to his Fancy riſe 
Of Ils impending o'er his Head. 
= 
He dreamt ( too tedious to relate) 
Of num rous Conqueſts yet to come; 
Of Prades ſubmitting to their Fate, 
And Cognets ſtruggling with their Dives 
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Refreſh'd he wak'd ; [over * to do 5 


of | Refolv'd L4VINTA4 next hed wound ; IBN 
For he had heard AMTNTOR\fe, 
9 Seen how the Scorner on him frown'd. 
27 That Heart, fays b be, In ſoon ſubdue, _ 
2 Proud Nymph, and quick the Y rungſter roſe: 
. | : . But, oh! what Sorrow did enſye 15 5 
| What Pen can paint his weighty Woes ! 
My Bow and Arrow loſt ! Undone, 
He cry d, and Tears inceſſant fell 5 
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Then to his beauteous Mother run 
His mighty Loſs and Grief to tell. 


1 | VII. 
Loſt! ſays the e Queen: more Roguery ! f 


Thieves aunt our Houſe, inſatiate ; TE 
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But lately 'twas they ſtole from ne, 
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And now my CUP I D ſhares my Fate, 
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VIII, 
My Loſs you found: This easd ber Mind: 


\ My Boy, ſhe cries, I'll quickly ſee ; 
Perhaps Dnow your Bow may find, 7% WOE 
As . my Dove yo found for me. Y F 
p jel IX. 
Long time the ſought, but ſought invain, 
4 Thro' all the Grove, 'twixt ev ry Tree; 
At length ſhe ſpy d her Fav rite Swain 
Ranging with pleaſing Liberty. 
She ſeiz'd 4 DO VIS, fird with Jo: 
And ſearching of him very narrow, a 
Cried, I ſhall find thy Bow, my Bo, 9 5 
for, oh! I ee, 1 r the ARROW. 
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Againft PRIDE. 
0 


Himſelf not outward Ornaments behold ; 
Tho' like an Eagle, or as 22 Ey d, 
He'd prove too Blind to he one Cauſe far Pridez ? 
For what i is Han: 4 ' Shou'd d we with Labour firive 
To make him great, his Race from Kings derive. 
He's but a Statue form'd of Earth, which muſt 
In Time return * Primogeneal Dutt. 
We find (if Natures Secrets $ We ae) | 
KINGS are like Peaſants born, like bean die. 
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We Bind , we in trueſt Light diſplay), 
This mighty THING « Bubble eviry Way: 
Man in himſelf does fancy d Merits find, 


Which BEIN G Want, but in his Frantick Mind 


1 


, 55 
- — _— _ * Lai WT =" wm. 4 * 


+ vid? Hur, 
N 1 


He 


ls 
d, 


S * 


[449 ] 


He greatly glories in his youthfal State, 
A Cauſe as little as his Pride is great. 
Youth at its firſt Appearance from us flies; 
A Flow'e that blooms,” and while tis Blooming dies, 
Man Prides himſelf that he can ſtoutly bear 

The rugged Labours of the doubrful War. 
That he can move ( does much of Merit bring ) 
To the ſoft Murmers of the trembling String, 
While by the wanton Motions of the Wind 
His Locks are wav'd, as light as is his Mind. 
Happy enough, while clad in Purple Gown, 

By which the Roſes bluſh to be out-ſhone 2 
Happy in Veſts, whoſe Rich Embroid'ry tell 
Of Battels fought, and how ſome Heroes fell. 
Has he a Horſe whoſe publick Worth is known, 
He robbs the Beaſt, and adds it to his own 
Believes all Worth conſiſts in Golden Store, 
Each Piece a Virtue, and each Pound a Score. 


Thus meer imaginary Worth and Pelf, 


Bubble the MAN, and cheat him of HIMSELF. 
2 | From 


- * 


[ 150 ] 


From each new Toy augmented Pride he takes, 
Till overſwoll'n the Airy Bubble breaks. 
But let me, Mortals, in a truer Glaſs 1 of 
Than that, in which thou ſt oft adorn'd that Face, ' 
Thy wretched ſelf unto thy ſelf diſcloſe, . , | | 
A dread ful Sight! But one thy Glaſs ne er ſhows. ä 
For once, vain Touth, turn here thy cheated Eyes, | 
Behold with equal Terrour and Surprize: | 
Within this dark Repoſitory lie 
Unveiled Nature's ey'ry Miſtery : 0 f 
Bones upon Bones, in wild Diſorder . Get 


while none their former State, but preſent own, 
Here ALEXANDER, CESAR, PTOLEMT, 
Earth's' Conquerors here, and here the Conquer d lie. 
Behold i that Scull whoſe hollow Eye- Holes fright, 
Places where once fate Beauty and Delight. 
This Corps might be, on. which we careleſs ſtand, 
Some Potent-MON AR CH * of a wealthy Land; 


F See Hamlet. ' 
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If ſo, where's all the Grandeur that.inight grace, 
In Probability, this MONARCH s Face? 
Where is the Lily, and the bluſhing Rd? 
The Roſe, alas! and Lilh too is dead: 
Where are thoſe Eyes whoſe awefil Majeſty: / 
And ſupercilions Looks did once defy 5 11 r yd, 
The meaner Race of Mortals, and look down, 
Pronouncing Vengeance with an hanghty Frown ? 
Where's now that Noſe which heretofore did feaſt 
On each ſweet Balſom of. the plunder'd Ea? | 
This th Enemy has pot; and is withall 
In full Poſſeſſion of the Capital. 

How languid thoſe once nervous Arms now ſhew, 
Which drew with utmoſt Skill the twanging Bou; 
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Thete lie thoſe Knees which ſtcid with = 
(Nein, 


The INN Late oer "the Gude Plain. - 
W here's now the Tinſel Pomp, and all beſide, 
Which added Feel to his ground leſs Pride; 
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This Scull like that, and that like this appears; 


Not by its Greatneſs known, Shape, Sex or Years: 
In this Perſpective of Futurity, | | 
See what thou art, and what thou ſoon ſhall't be; 


Then ſay, vain Man, don't thus thy Objetts ſeem; 


- Thy Youth a Shadow, and thy Life a Dream. 
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Age 16. Line 11. for hugg, read hugg d; p. 17. I. 2. for 

and— r. and triumph — p. 19. I. 9. for Maonian, r. Ma- 

nian; p. 33+ I. x. for Diſpens'ry, r. Diſpens'ry's; p. 36: 1. 7. for 

Coulours, r. Colours; p. 48. l. 6. ſor not, r. no; p. 77.1. 1. 

_ for paſs, r. paſs'd; p. 92. 1. ; * for in, r. is; p. 98.1. 5. for 
or 


tho', r. thoſe; p. 102. |. 11. her Magick, r. Majeſtick ; 
p. 133. I. 9. for Maonian, r. Mæonian; p. 134- J. 4. for is, 
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. O! a MASqQuERADE'SA fine Plate H 
1 | For the Nee the Old, the v4 9 3 
4 — 164 how's 1 Nome 1 Rendebde W A 
. For Ladies that are Pretty: 
| At Gange they job for Money, 8 
; But traffick here for Hearts > ö : ND | . 


The faireſt Nymphs are willing Pa bets foe 
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For Courtiers, O they re Witty : 

For a certain Friend did make great Sport, 
With a Mb cola ſo Pretty. 
He gently prefsd her Hand, ee : 0 

Her Air and Mien 2ppft ? 
And begg d that ſhe'd wittidiaw wits e 1 
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For Ladies he are - Willing ; 
For there they Sigh, and there they Coo, 
| Like Doves full fondly billing, 


Yout 
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Your Chimney-Sweepers with an Air, 

Cry, Sweep your Chimnies clean; 
And ſhou'd you meet a Scavenger, 

He'll tell you what they mean. 
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O a Masaueaabr's a fine Place 8 
For Ladies in Diſtreſs, bas 1 1 
For they may meet a , | 7 
Tho in a Female Dreſs: = 
A Faramouch is nimble, 
| Tho! lazy he appears ; 
And if you try an Old Man, 
He'll do ae his I ears. 
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Who're not afraid of Dying. 
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For thoſe that wou'd ſhoot flying ; 
For there you'll meet with Ladies, 


excel. 
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VII. 
's a fine Plac 


Cou'd I explain it well; 


Footmen 
Who do their Ladies Work 
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you'll meet Diverſion ' 
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That no 


thing can 
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And if you are for changing 


unuing- 


— 8 


You'll find an able Turk. 
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For there 


012 MASQUERAD 
There's R 


0! 


. 2 » 
At Eight a-Clock they meet, No 
; And Dance, themſelves to pleaſe: 
For it kindles ſoft Deſire, 
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VIII. 


M o bifüe Jort % 
O! a MAsaurnAps's a ſine Place, 
If you would ſtir Yom Bt; 01) 77 
For there you'll ment Varietʒ 4 bo 
And, moſt think; chat is Zood brit Hog 
You'll meet with Sewains in Night-Gowns, 
Dreſt ready for the Field —: 
And they can't want a Spb, 
That will with Pleaſure x OTE 


1 ths 4 ” * % 
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0 18 Masa a fine Place, 
For giving a Bold Stroke—— ; 
And if you'd find a Great-Man—— 
Then ſearch beneath a Croax : 

The Whimſical Hoop-Petrigoat * 
Moſt ſtrangely. does perplex ; 

For you may be danny d in— 

Courting of. the wrong Sex. 


P 4 
O! a MASQUERADE'S a fine Place, 
For Men of Taſte ad Pleaſure ; 


Since here they may divert themſelves, 


And purchaſe unknown Treaſure : 
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* Foy more dee; Concernment, ſee the Poem, call'd, The 
Hoop-Perticoat. By. Au. Joſeph Gay. 
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For a Guinea and a Gown, Sir, * 


Youl—win an Hang bi) Dame; 


Who if ſhe had her Mask off, eK 


Wou'd anſwer” with Diſdain. Zivi 101 
O! a MasaurxApE's a fine rights 0 
For opening of your Cue; 
For here you'll get your Bu neſt done, 
And never ſhow- a e 1 ie 
Here is good ſtore of Lawyers, 
That take a private | RESIN 
But they'll. do nothing 5 Mindy, Ke 
| Faith you muſt let them ſee” 451 10 
— — — Hr 


XII. O! 


T 


Ar 


p * | 
(1) b 9 
1 | 1 
| AN i 7 . 118 
01 A Maaavreany's a ne Place 9 
For Carriers they joy gf. ll 
And ſhou'd they meet a Milk-Mazd, | i i 
They wou'd not fail of Flog ging. - | j 
The {prightly Harlequin 8 | 1 | | 
Exerts his Man. Pati; ji 
And never fails to ſtrike his SWO 
Wy "Ry the Ladies——Heats, F107 
XHI.c.: 
O! a MAsduxRADz's a fine Place, 
For a Fryar that is jolly ; © lt; 1:20 5 
For here he may Confefs a Nn. 9009 4h 
And eaſe her Melancholy : 
| . 
. B 2 Shou'd 
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Shou'd you meet an Ancient Father, 
5 Who calls himſelf Orp TIXEN; 


Hell give you good Advice Child, 
That you may not loſe your Prime. 
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XIV. 


O! a Masqvtranr's a fine Place 
For a Dewi that is merry; 
For here he may d raw Sinners in, 
And Dance the new Vagavry : 

And if you meet an Adam, 
He won't your Wiſh deceiye ; 


For he'll uſe you as kindly, 


As once your Mother Eves. 
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O! a MAsduxRAbr's a fine Place | 

For Lovers in Diſguiſe ; 

They'll ſhow you pretty Trinkets, 
And catch you by——Surprize. 

You'll: meet with luſty Skppers, 
As nimble as a Bee; 

What tho' the Dutch are heavy, 
Yet theſe are brisk you'll fee. 


XVI. 
O! a MasQuERADE's a fine Place 
For Spaniards, tho they're grade; 
And tho' they move but ſlowly, 
They will your Longing ſave. 
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You'll meet a jolly Highlander 
Will do your Buſineſs well ; 


( 
For they're not ſopn a Weary, 
I all be Truth they tell. 
1 I 
WE; OS , 


O! a MasduERAbr's a fine Place, 


If you want to fill your Belly; - fk A. 2 
For here is Meat of all ſorts, t. 
From Woodcock down to Jelly: * © 7 


In one Bufet, is Burgundy, 


In bother, is Champaign ; O 
As Wen as Twelve a-Clock is firuck, 
They x run to eat amain. . | ; Fi 
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Oo! 2 MAsaufn af, SA fine Place: 


For ſhou'd you be found out; | 


Do but clap on a Domino, 


And then you're ſafe; no doubt : 
Step but aſide, there's Mrs. Long, 


So famous in the Town? 


And ſhe will ſoon gap You 
Tf you tip. her Half a Crown, 8 


XIX. 

O! a Mazavraapr's a fine place, 
Did you know what Fs done there ; 
For Ladies i in 2 Mask, will 
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Speak Engliſh without Fear. 


„ 


A Fhar'r Habit, the Head of <obich is ſo call'd. 
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= ben you are tit d with Dancing, 
'You may ſit down and chat ; pans. 
And tell a thouſand pretty Tales, . 
And do—1 won't 4 what. 


CY * 


O! a MsdurRADr's a = Place, 
For Heideiger gets Wealth ; 
For there he cheats you bravely, 
And there you cheat yourſelf : f 85 7 
But he deſigns next Winter 
"Toi make the Place lo fine ; ; 
Hell hang i all with Damask, 
| Where Minor L ' brightly ſhine: 
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* Anglice Looking-Glaſſes. 
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For Ladies that are Wit 
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And now, alas! they re at an end, 


And is not that gr 
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To the Ingenious Mr. Moon, 


Author of the Celebrated 


* orm-Powder. 


BV Mr. Por. 


5 
TFT. o much, Egregious Mook, are we 
H Deceiv'd by Shews, and forms 77 
Whate'er we think, whate'er we ſee, 


All Humane Race are Worms. 


Man, 


An 


Man, is a very unn by Birth, 


Proud Reptile, l vile and vain, | ci hs 


A-while he crawls upon the Earth, 
Then ſhrinks to Earth again, „ 
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+ Mr. Pope took this Hint from Homer, Book 5. 
- KhlibviFputh 15 Dise aut 


O Son of Hadeus, ceaſe !-be wiſe and ſee” | 

How vaſt the Diff tence of the Gods and Thee; 

Diſtance immenſe ; between the Pow rs that 
{ſhine * 

Above, Eternal, Deathleſs and Divine, 1065 

And a Man! ＋ Wretch of humble Birth, 

A n * in the Duſt of Earth, 
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That Woman is a Wann: we 0% 
Eer ſince our Gran am 8 Evil: 


She firſt convers d with her own Kind, 
28 f ap At aa 


That Ancient 7 am, the Devil, 
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But whether Man, or He, God n 
Fæcundiſied her Belly, 


1 
EY 
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With that pure Stuff from 8 we we 


The Geqial V ermicelli, 


d- 
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The Lean'd chemlelves, we e Boot orms name: ; 


83 1 


The Blockbead is a Sow-Wr om; 
The Nymph, whoſe Tail is all on Flame, 
Ek aptly term'd a Ch. n. 


VI. The 


Ci 
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The Fops are painted Butter-Flies; rt. 


That flutter for a Day; 


Firſt from a Vorm they took their Riſe, 2&4 


{ 


Then in a Worm decax. 


— * © 1. 


VII. 
Some Worms ſuit: all Conditions 


N ſerſ are Muck-Worms, Silk-Worms Baus, — 
And Death-Watches Phyſicians. | 


VIII. 
That Stateſmen have a Worm is ſeen, 
By all their winding Play.: 
Their Conſcience is a Worm within, 
That gnaws them Night and Day. 
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IX. | 
8 5 Ah | Moont! thy Skill were way 
F And greater Gain wou'd- rife, 
If thou could &' make the Courtier void 
The Vorm that never Dies. 
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oO Learned Friend of Abchurch- Lai . r Z 


Who ſett'ſt our Entrails e | 1% S1OG 
Vair is ; thy Art, thy powder Vain, e 80 
p Since Worms mal Eat ey'n Thee. A, 
XI. 
Thou only cattlt our Fates er e t! 
. Some few ſhott Years, no more: 


Evn Bo 11001 Wits to Worms ſhall turn, 
vs Mag gor were bee. exAN 1 


FINIS 


EUBULUS Oxonienfs 


DxsciPULIS $SULs. 


ET» | 
An IMITATION 


OF TI&E 


Celebrated QUI MI HI. 


In Praiſe of DRUNKENNESS. 


yo. 


In LATIN and ENGLISH, 


_— — CIS 


To which is prefixed, 


Some Account of the Author, and the Publica- 
tion of this Work: 


LO NY & #5 
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Lane. 1 720. 


45 


rinted for J. R OBERTS in n Warwick: 
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Any have been the Arts 
and Methods of Philoſo- 
_ in all Ages, to in- 
inuate their Precepts into 


the Minds of Men, and 


Numbers ſomething which adorns the 
moſt taſteleſs Subjects and engages our 
Hearts to the ſtudy of Things, which, 
without ſuch Ornaments we could never 
digeſt: Even the Holy Scriptures them- 
ſelves (ſublime as they are) receive in 
Many places no ſmall advantage from 
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(i) 


the Poetical Stile they are written in, and 
the ſound of their Periods; and (if after 


that ſacred Book, I may preſume to 
mention ſuch a prophane Author as Lucre- 
tins) it was, no doubt, this Conſiderati- 
on which induced Him to work his 


Philaſophy into a Poem, and many 


great Men ſince to follow his Example; 
amongſt the reſt, give me lea ve to in- 
ſtance our celebrated Lilh, and his as 
celebrated Imitator Eubulus of Oxford ; 
The Propria que Maribus---- Que Genus 
As in praſenti--.- and eſpecially the Qui 
mihi of the former; and the preſent At- 
tempt of the latter in Praiſe of Drun- 
kennels will for ever remain living 
Teſtimonies of the Power of Metre and 
the Charms of Numbers. 
Perhaps the Reader will expect ſome 
Account of Fubulus, with the ſame Fond- 


nels with which the Memoirs of all 


great Authors are received. 

— All the Particulars of him 
which at preſent I can ſpare Time to 
mention, are as follows. 


Eubulu 


lus 


A ep 

Eubulus is a painful and vigilant Mi- 
niſter of our moſt excellent, as by Law 
eſtabliſhed, Church, and has for many 
years been a Tutorin a certain College 
in Oxford; He is a great Stickler againſt 
Charity, and private Fudgment, and will 
damn you for an Heretick if you pre- 
tend to love your Neighbour as your ſelf or 
to juſtify the Biſhop of Bangor ; But as 
great an Enemy as he is to Liberty of 
Conſcience, no Man upon the Earth con- 
tends more for Liberty of the Bottle. He 
always ſends for his Pupils about Owl- 
Light in an Evening, and reads his 
Lectures to 'em over a Pipe and a 
Tankard of Double Coll. — vulgarly call 
ed Vet Lectures; by which means they 
ſoon grow as great Sots, and as good 
Churchmen as himſelf. Come, myLads, 
ſays Eubulus, fill me every one a Bum» 
per---- ſo; now here's an Health to 
the King, the true, rightful King, 
God's King (you underſtand me, Gen- 
tlemen) and Damnation to- Hic- 

| cup 


8 


— 1 


* 


cCullege Ale ſo call d. 


C1) 

cp all his Enemies. I am credibly 
informed, that upon a certain glorious 
Day chat happens about the Summer 
Solſtice, they drunk and ſung, and roar'd 
and damn d ſo long, that Eubulus and 
two or three of his Diſciple-Companions 
were found next Morning faſt aſleep up- 
on a Dunghill in a moſt filthy Condition. 
Whether that be true or not, I cannot 
poſitively ſay; but I am now going to 
tell you a ſtory (equally to the Honour 
of Eubulus) which I can warrant. As 
for Example: 

Jom Guzxle came to the Univerſity 
a modeſt ſober young Fellow ; bur fall- 
ing under the 1 00 of Eubulus, he 


ſoon grew ſuch an immoderate A Traces 
of Stale Beer and the Church, that he ſel- 


dom went to Bed upon 5 own Legs. 


Eubulus was exceſſively fond of ſo hope- 
ful a Proficient in Orthodoxy and Com- 
potation, and was never eaſy when he 
was out of his ſight. The Leſſon he 
conſtantly rung in his Ears, was, what 
a Qualification i it was for a Gentleman 


2 10 


Com 

to have a ſtrong Head, and to be able 
to drink a Company down, how ne- 
ceſlary it was at Elections and Hunting- 
matches; In ſhort, Tom was ſo apt a Scho- 
lar and took his Learning ſo well, that he 
drunk and ſmoak'd all Day and all Night, 


and at laſt dyed a chearful and patient 


Martyr to the Barrel. The manner of 
his Death was thus. 5 | 


Im had been drinking all Day with his 


Tutor Eubulus and was carried to Bed 
about Eleven at Night; about Seven 
the next Morning he was found dead, 


ſtiff and cold, to the inexpreſſible ſorrow 


of all his Acquaintance and eſpecially 
Eubulus, who is inconſolable upon the 
loſs of ſo valuable a young Man. It 
was among the Papers of the deceas d, 
that I met with the following didattical 
Poem, which was written, it ſeems, by 
the foreſaid Eubulus for the Inſtruction 
and Amuſement of his Pupil Tom, as by 
the nature of it will eaſily appear: From 
hence Tom drew all thoſe excellent Pre- 
cepts which made him ſo boon a Toper 

and 
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69) 
and Companion and at laſt ſo gloxiaus 
2 Confeſſor in the Calendar of Bacchus. 
It is written in the Bacchanalan Stile and 
Manner of Thinking, and is not, in my 
Opinion, inferior to ſome other Pieces in 
this kind. How long Eubulus has com- 

menced Poet, I cannot certainly con- 
clude, but if this be his firſt attempt (as! 
believe it may) he may poſſibly in due 
time make a conſidera 85 Figure in the 
witty World and take his Place with his 

Brethren at Button . 1 


Feacundi Calices quem non fecere diſer tum? | 
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| Diſcipuli ſo. 


8 301 mihi Combibulus puer es, cupis at- 


4 


(que} jocari, 
Hue ades | Hzc manibus pocula ſume 
| | \ (tis ! 
Marie tibi primo generoſos accipe potus, 
Vinadein', Bacchum fic venerare Deum. 
Attamen inprimis facies fit rubra, meroq; 
Sint madidz Veſtes, promptaq; Cerviſia : | 
Dimidium fugiens, tibi cum Schola noſtra pro- 
b (pinat, 
Adfis, nec totum fit bibere ulla mora: 
| A 2 Me 


* 1 


8 


* 919 * 


Th quoq; fac ſedeas, quando tibi ſtare negatur 0 f 


(4) 
Me Præceptorem cum videris, ore falutem, 
Pota; Combibulis ordine quiſqz tuis : : 


»+3 x 


Amplius, & niſi ſis ſolus, abire cave; 5 
Nam magis ut quiſqʒ eſt potandi munere clarus, 


Sic magis is clara ſede locandus erit. 


Pocula, Vina, Petum, numeroſaq; fiſtula munda, 


Sympoſiis ſemper ſunto parata tuis. 
Cumq; tuum bibere eſt, bibito, ſed pocula plena 
In Cyathis nec fit gutta relicta tuis. 
Sed tua nec laceris fint vina aut defruta Condis 
Credita, quæ vivis impoſſuiſſe decet. 
Sæpe propinato potumq; revolve Palato, 
Cum ſitias, nunc ex His bibe, nunc aliis. 
Qui ſitit & qui ſæpe bibit mea ſceptra tenebit, 
Dum rato ſitiens rejiciendus erit. 
Ergo attende vicem, noliq; omittere potum, 
Ne Mens te accuſet ſobria defidiz. 
Oreq; ſis cupido, quid enim tribuiſſe juyabit 


Pocula, ſi tu avido non capis ore merum ? 
/ Nil 


Et 


Se 


Sl 


Ty 


F | | , , 
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Nil tam difficile el, quod non temulentia ringen 
Bacchare & parta eſt Gloria perpetua, _ 


Nam veluti flores tellus nec ſemina profert, 


5.4 4k a ob bin ne nd S 


Szpe illam humeſcat ni pluvialis aqua; . 


sic Puer immenſo Cerebruum i ni flumine vin 


Proluat, & tempus perdit & ingenium. 
Eſtq; inter Socios lex nulla tenenda bibendi, 

Ne nos offendat Noxia Sobtietas. 
I Incumbens Cyathis ſubmiſsà voce loqueris, 


Poſthzc cum ſatur es, voce-canorus eris 


Et quoſcunq; bibis Calices vertantur ad Unguem, 
Singula & exhauſto pocula redde mero. 
Sed cave contingat bibituri brachia nullus, 
Quod vino damnum non mediocre parit. 
Si potum dedero, fic tu potare ſtudebis, 
Principis ut palmas & mereare Decus. 
Non hauſtu celeri nimiĩs aut culpabere tardo, 
Nam Crapula eſt virtus quam tenuiſſe juvat. 
Tu quoties potas altè potare memento, 
Et veluti ſcopulos pocula parva fuge. 
Nilf Sr Porrò 


q 4 WP uy * : l : . . , | 
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© Porrd Combibilis; quoties te cung; rogabunt, i 


dun 
Præbibe, qui ſitiunt ad mea vota trahe. r 
"= Qui potat ſitienti homini, licer ipſe tiret, bur 


Inde magis reliquis CES eſſe queat. 7 


"Hh 
14 


Sed tu nec rigidos curabis, Amice, Catones, 


Ingens ſunt Baccho Dedecus ingenuo 


Quorum tam frugi non eſt nec ſobrius ullus, 


| | let 

Quem non potantem cætera turba probet, N 
Rectè Bacchandi ſi vis cognſcere leges, 

on 


Si potare ſcies fuſius ore merum; , 
Addiſcas veterum facta immoderata Bibonum, 


i | | = Et quos Authores ebria turha colit: 5 . 
= Nunc madido Cantu Gallus te invitat, ut intres; 2 

Anchora nunc liquidæ dat tibi ſigna ſpei; 5 dir 
Quod magis invitat Navis potabile præbet all: 
| ö Aurum, dum Delphin dat mare Neftareym. Os 
- | _ Hzc qui non novit vappa ili alimenta miniſtret gen 


7 Nec fit ei mas fobrietat Decus. 3 0 


Sunt 


CF) 

cant quos delectat (ſtudio ebrietatis amandæ 
Poſthabito) ſiccis tempora conterere. | 

hunt quibus eſt cordi manibus pedibuſve bibentem 


Aut alio quovis ſolicitare modo; 


ſt alius, qui dum medium ſervaſſe ſuperbit, 
Bacchandi.inſulſo reprobet ore genus. 
Te tam ſtricta ſequi nolim veſtigia Morum, 


Ne Socium offendas Combibulumqʒ tuum. 


on dabis aut perdes commutabiſve liquorem, 


Ex vino alterius commoda nulla feres. 


Ki 2 
? Fſuper & curas (irritamenta malorum) 


Mitte altis, lætum nil niſi læta decent. 


res X , a | 
irtutes, menſura, modus, Moderatio, Honeſtas, 


Sint procul a vobis ſobrietaſq; procul. 


ulla bibas penitũs comedaſve ingrata Palato, 
um. 


t | 
tre Pens crede nefas Baccho maledicta referre, 


Os tibi nempe cĩbi janua, porta meri. 


Po tareaut liquido pocula parva Deo. 
Sunt V 


Deniq; 
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TIS? 
Deniqʒ ſervabis Calices & pocula tuts, 
Ex his ut quoties ifq; rediſq; bibas. 
Effuge vel cauſas reddunt quzcunq; Modeſtum, 
Sic Baccho gratus, ſic mihi charus eris. 
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EE HOU chief Companion of my Cup, 
Come drink the ſparkling Brimmer 


EW (up, 
And early quaff t the gen rous Wine. 


Of all the Gods make Bacchus thine: 

To him thy Vows and Homage pay, 

At Noon, at Night, and Break of Day 5 
Firſt o'er the jovial Glaſs each Mon. 
With graceful Stain thy Robes adorn, = _ 
4 1 
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jo "And ſhew the Top hy Fleet, ue 


When ber you pledge, half Clitſes oo 51 


And ne'er leave off till all is done; 


Propoſe, when firſt my Phiz you fee, 


With awful Nod a Health to me 3 * 
And then the ſame in order do 
To all your fellow Pupils too : 


Fall quick to work, ne'er ſtand or ſtare, 


| Unleſs by chance you want a Chair j 
And then hold to t, till all are gone, . 
And fit, until you fit alone: 

F or always him I favour moſt, 

Who briſkly has his Bumpers oſt 

My Maxim is, and ſtill ſhall be, 


6 5 


Advance i in Drinking, then Degree : » 
Let Quarts and Glaſſes to prepare | 


Be alwiys your important Care: 


= 
VN * 


© ©» 


Tobac co, 


Tobacco, Stoppers, Pipes and all 
F That we the Arms of Bacchus 6 7 Rid 5 * 
| When 'tis your Turn, pray toſs it up, 


L , Mergaals ne er your Glaſs profane, 
A Race abhorr'd by God and Man; 


1 That has no reliſh for his Glaſs 33 


(8). 


And let no Reliques ſtain the Cup: 


But honeſt Fellows quaff the Bowl, 
Deſign'd to. chear the gen'rous Soul. 
Drink oft, and oft your Palatetry, - 
And ſcruple not when you are dry; 
A Curſe on ev'ry coward Aſs ! 


Who thirſts and drinks, and thirſts again, 

I take to be the Gentleman. 

Still with a leering Eye attend 

The Motion of. your Right-hand Friend, 
| 2 


With 


* 4 Word uſed by Eubulus Fat his Pupil for fler 
Blockbeads, that will not drink. 


(4) 


With double Force the Game pure, 

And bid all ſober Thoughts ade?: 11 
Ne'er deign to flag, & en here deſpiſe 
Dull Sloth (the Nurſery of Vie) 2: 
Drink up with greedy Iatys you muſt, 


For Mirth decays without a Güuſt; 
Drunk neſs mäintains a boundleſs ſway, 
And thro' all Hardſhips finds a Way. 
It adds a luſtre to the Name, 
And throws us headlong into Fame. 

As Fields produce no fragrant Flow'rs, 

Unleſs-refreſh'd by genial Show'rs; 
So without Moiſture we decay; 
And Reaſon withers quite away. 

Topers are by no Laws confin'd, 

For ſober Wretches firſt defign'd. 

With ſilence take the ample Pull, 

But roar it out when you are full, , | 
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Each 


((*5)) 


Each Brimmer to the Bottom daun on f 
And ſuck, until you ſuck in ain. 
Let no Man jog⸗ our lifted Arm, . buoy 11 
Nor do the Glaſs or Liquor harm: 1 buf 
What I preſcribe ſend briſæly down,. 
And ſtand with-Vigour to the Gow; 
Drink as you pleaſe, drink flow ot faſt:: 
But drink till you get drunk at laſt. 
Plunge deep inche' Falernian Spring 
A Shallow is a dung rous eln 1 


Let not thy Neighbours ſtand a dry, 


But labour for a Votary, 
Who drinks and ſerves his Fellows beſt, 


In toping ſhall outſtrip the reſt. 


A F---t for all the Cynic Race, 

To well-bred Bacchus a diſgrace, 
No rigid Dotard can there be 
So bleſt in his Frugality, 


1 
9 1 \ 
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But would above a flowing Cann 


Be reckon d mueh the happier Ma. 
If you'd the drinking Art profeſs, 1 1] 
1 


And learn to tipple tu exceſs 


Turn ancient Soakers Annals Oer, * 


Whom {till the boozing Clubs adorez 


For he's the Drunkard's Stag yrite. 
Here the gay * Cock calls in the Beaus, 


To rant and revel till he crow: 


The + Anc bor there invites to oper. 
And with the Drink infuſes Hope. 


2 
1 


The || Ship in Nectar dips her bell. 


The ** Dolphin floats in Floods of Ale. 


Let them that wou'd comply with theſe. _ /. 
Be ever damn'd to Dregs and Lees z _ 


—— 


*I Several Alebouſes in Oxford . 


Make Epicurut yout delight. 4 c, 10 
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2 
I And ſlowly drag their tedious days 
In cold Sobriety's Embrace. 


_ 


LW 


Dat 
There are, who hating Bacebus' Pow'rs, 12s 
With dry-mouth'd Niggards paſs their Hours: 
There are, who turbulent and vain, 
With Thracian Rites the Cups profane 
And ſome in ſtinted Meafares pen, 
I Treat with vile Scorn the raking Crowd; 
I But ne'er thoſe Principles imbibe, 
That ſapleſs Moraliſts preſcribe; 
or they'll offend your F ellow-Sot, 
I I And prove the Canker of the Pot: 
* I Tofpill, or give, or barter here 
+ I Dilutes the Pleaſures of the Beer. 
Rob not thy Neighbour of his Turn, 
Let Typers ſuch vile Methods com; 3 
\nd Let others feel corroding Care, 
And only Sots in Mirth have ſhare 


Shun 
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Shun cry ſober e. a 85 wa 1 ! 
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Put ER Ort of ” IM n T 
But chuſe a ſw et and wholſome E Feat, - 


Think that your Mouth's the common Gat, 
By which you take your Drink and Meat. 


Carouſe it up in Bacchus Name. 
And neer the liquid God blaſpaeme; 


Keep ſafe your Glaſs and Bottle too: 
To drink when eer you come or go. 
Shun whatſoc'er to Vertue tends, © '! © 71 1 
And I and Bacchus are your Friends. | [+1 


* | „ Wil oF 
Farewel, and tale you Glaſs. . lid 
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De Cau le of Love can never be and; 
Iis in no Face, but in the Lover's Mind. 
Dryden. 


5 
2 
— 


LOND O N: 
Pi inted for E. CukLt at the Dial and Bible, 
and R. FRANcRk TIN at the Sn, both over- 


againſt St. Dunſtan s Church in Fleas frees 
M. pcc+ vim. 


#4 wy 
* 44 
{ * 3 


3 


„ 


_—  -— —_— [— 


* 


\ * 


— A 2 AE : 
OC DA „ + <> ,0, >, Fo ©, a», 
err ; 


&# 4 
| . 
Ke 
* 


1 * 
Z 0 * 4 4 — s $ ' : 
e 48 ö . 1198 
— = OS - 
$44 


** 


% 


1 , 
; 1 4 „* „ . 
n = 
— 2 Dy 1 . l 
* 1 5 * 


rk Hit 7 
OUR Naus prefix d to 


* 
\ 

U | 

8 


to the moſt elegant Heighth in 
your own Writings, is enough; to 


to follow in that myſterious Parh. 
I hope it can be no _ in one 
unknown to you, to ask the Patro- 


nage of your Name: I am ſure it 


is à ſufficient Recommendation to 
Have it. Writers deal like Str 
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The Dedication. 
gers in theſe Caſes, who hen they 
are to try their Fortune in a new 
Country, contrive top fix upon a 
Standard Name and Reputation to 
aſſiſt their Hopes at their firſt Ap- 


pearance. 1 


Tou, Madan, may lend a Por- 
tion of your Light to caſt a Luſtre 
cover theſe Pages without ſuffering 
any Diminution, like a Rich Perſon, 
who may ſupport many without 
feeling the leaſt Decreaſe of his oun 
Fortune. Should the Obſcurity of 
my Writings be never ſo great, your 
Nau, like a Diamond in the Dark, 
will ſtill be but the more eminently 


conſpicuous. 

In ſhort, if this Trifle has the 
good Fortune to amuſe you but 
one Hour, it has gain'd the End of 
| 1 my Ambition: the World muſt think 
8 the better of it; for Envy itſelf dares 
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The Dedication. 
gers in theſe Caſes, who_when they 
arc to try their Fortune in a new 


Country, contrive to: fix upon a 
Standard Name and Reputation to 
aſſiſt their Hopes at their firſt Ap- 


pearance. 0 


You, Map AM, may lend a Por- 
tion of your Light to caſt a Luſtre 
| over theſe Pages without ſuffering 
any Diminution, like a Rich Perſon, 
who may ſupport many- without 
feeling the leaſt Decreaſe of his own 
Fortune. Should the Obſcurity of 
my Writings be never ſo great, your 
Nax, like a Diamond in the Dark, 
will ſtill be but the more eminently 
commpicuous, t 342 ft len GG, 


In ſhort, if this Trifle has the 
good Fortune to amuſe you but 
one Hour, it has gain'd the End of 
my Ambition: the World muſt think 
ſtthe better of it; for Envy itſelf dares 
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Fair and Ingenious AUTHOR 
9 THE 2 


IN the ſame Mould when Senſe and Beauty 
Nest., „l 

In Her full Charms ma ies compleat ; 
Each might alone a thouſand Faults ſupply, 
a recammend Her to the Lovers Eye; 
But She # doubly fair, in whom we find 
The Form of Vxxus and MIxER VA Mind. 


Thy pleaſing WER in all the Force is worit 
Of Female Sofeneſ, more than Female Wit; 
In which conſpire, my raviſh'd Soul to 71 e, 
The Strength of Appison and Manrty'sEaſe; 
Thro each new Scene what various Charms ariſe? 
Thy Paintings pleaſe, thy Incidents ſurprize - 
Stript of Her coying Arts and peeviſh Fears 
Thy AMaryLitis Her PRILAN DER hears ; 

In moving Words He pleads his waſteful Flame, 
And: ſhews his Boſom to the pitying Dame; 
The pitying Dame is rack'd with equal Pain, 
And meets inamour d Her inamour'd Swain. 


Let 


Tei the dull Prieft, and impotent old Age, 
Damn the conſentin and with partial = : 
Let the ftiff Gal Pros:  perverſly , 
Rail at the Licence of a Izwleſs 0 . © 
Let the cold Matron tauntinghy wpbraid: 

'The cah Conduct of the Nel Maid bade 
Tet ftillthe gen rous Youth, within whoſe Veins 
Tumultuous Blood and Heat and Vi _ reigns, 


From impiotis Tongues will ſhield ſpotleſs 

Name, 

Guard Her from Cnfur, and proteft from 
Shame ; 


His throbbing Heart will plead Her Innocence, 
Aud en Pulſe wil lea in 1 Fnt nc: = 
The gur outh, averſe to formal Tier, = 
Feels in bis Breaſt the b Gf ariſe; = | 
From Page to Page He traces oi the F; 


And fi T4 wiſhes that Hihifelf were there 


In each ſoft Interview He bears a Part, . > 
And the Blood kindles to hi plowing Fur; | 
His Breaſt all Anguiſb, ail his Eyes 7 ll Fr, 
He ſhudders with a Tempeſt Tang, 
Thy fluent, skilful Line this Truth may prove, 
That beſt a Woman knows to write of Love; 
Nature inſtruct Her with expreſſrve Powers, 
| To paint the purling Rills an * Bowers ; 
| In ſubtle Afkgnations to excel, 
And well yt what wi Concerts ſo well. 


SY T hzs 


* 


Ti Praiſe, O. Faireſt, is ſincerely thine, 
MM Nasen dictates each im partial Line ; 
of 4lattery I diſdain the Venal Art, _ 
Nor is my Tongue a Traytor to my Heart; 
By ſuch mean Frauds let ſervile Courtiers 723 
And ſooth their Levees with Preferment-Lies; 
NIE ER Praiſe, to mean and ſpeak the 
An honeſt, open, tho unhappy, Youth, 


\ 


Mor let, to rob us of another Tale, © 
Thy native envious Modeſty prevail. 
(O! rigid Virtue ! that no Praiſe would boaſt, 
"And then moſt bluſhes, when it merits moſt !) 
But ſtill go on, my Rapture to improve, 
And raiſe my Soul to all the Joys of Love ; 
Sill in my Breaſt preſerve that ſacred Rage, 
And ſhine the Sap pHO of the preſent Age; 
Still keep thy Pen unſheath'd in Beauty's Cauſe, 
And rival our ORINN DA in Applauſe; 
Let BRN and MaxILEx not eclipſe thy Name, 
_ whom in Beauty you outvy , outvy in 
Fame. 1 Qs 
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April az 1718. 


Dear 5 n 

— | HAD bn ere now. writ. to 
A 994, 45 well to enquire what is 

0 of my ſudden Departure, as 
LSE to, divert you with an Affair 
W . 15 * agreeable | @ accidental, had not 
my frequent Removal from Place to Place pre- 
vented me. But being now fixed, as Ithink, 
in a moſt. agreeable 1 0 I fall proceed io 

give you, an Account, of .my Adventure, 
every thing that bas ha ape worthy taking no- 
tice of ſince theſe fix * of. my Departure : 
Which Account, T hope prove an enter- 


taining gt to = in ae Abſence of * 


real 
5 iend, ana dan Servant, 
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2: The LOVERS Week. 
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The FIRST Dar. 
1 was my Luck to wait on the Lady 


L-——; who, after Dinner was 

over, obliged me to go with her to 
Mr. Ruſſel's the Painter's in the Piazza in 
Covent-Garden, to look on ſome Pictures, 
and to have her own finiſh'd, which he was 
about. Whilſt my Lady and he was buly, 
I diverted myſelf with looking out of Win- 
dow ; and hapned to ſee coming along a 
handſome Gilt Chariot, with a Noble Equi- 
page. There was in it a young Nobleman, 
accompanied by a Divine. They ſeemed in- 
deed both of them to look very earneſtly 
up at the Window where I ſtood whilft the 
Chariot drove by. But as, you know, I am 
not very vain, I thought no farther of them ; 
but went from theWindow to ſee what my 
Lady and the Painter were doing: When 
immediately one of Mr. Ruſſe!s Servants 
came up, and told him, That there was a 
Divine and another Gentleman, who deſi- 
red to ſpeak with him. He beg'd the 
would walk up, as being very buſy, ul 


finiſhing my Lady's Picture, it being the 


laſt time of her Sitting. The Servant had 
no ſooner carry'd down the Meſſage, 09: 
they 


— 2 , es my K lee ac 


The Firſt Day. 3 
they came up; but what was the reaſon of 
it, I am not able to account for. I was in 
ſo great a Conſternation when they came 
into the Room, that I much feared it would 
be taken notice of by my Lady, who, as I 
thought, obſerv'd me very much. I felt 
myſelf change colour ſeveral times, there- 
fore removed to the farther end of the 
Room, to prevent its being taken notice of 
by others. My Surprize, however, was not 
fo great, but that I ſaw the moment this 
young Nobleman enter'd the Room, his 
= were fixed on me ; for tho' he talked 
of the Pictures, they ſtill followed me to 
whatever part of the Room I moved ; 
and, as I thought, told me in a moſt obli- 
ging manner, that we muſt have a farther 
Converſation, as it has ſince proved. My 
Lady having fat her time, after admiring 
ſeveral Pieces of Painting of Mr. Rzſſel's, 
asked me, If we ſhould be going ? I told 
her I waited her motion, as having come 
there purely to oblige her Lady ſhip. I muſt 
indeed own, I could with a great deal of 
Satisfaction have ſtay'd ; for when I quitted 
the Room, I left methought my Heart be- 
hind me. 


Mr. Rnjſel handed my Lady to the Coach, 
whilſt the young Nobleman was no leſs 


officious in waiting on me. He ſtood and 
B 2 look'd 


_ The Lowe's Week. 

look'd after the Coach as far as he could 
ſee it, then ſent a truſty Servant. that he 
had, to watch it, charging him not to return 
till he had found where I lived; for he un- 
derſtood by our Diſcourſe, that I did not 
live with the Lady with whom I was. 1 
went home with my Lady. After ſome 
Diſcourſe about her Picture, I took my leave, 
and went home to my Aunt's : Where, at- 
ter giving my Lady's Service, and anſwer- 
ing her a thouſand impertinent Queſtions 

and Jealouſies, (which you know are natu- 
ral in old Maids, who always hate any Gal- 
lantry ſhould paſs between others, and are 
for the generality as cenſorious and ill-na- 
tur'd, as can be, becauſe they are neglec- 
ted) I went to undreſs, and indeed muſt 
own could not for my Life get this young 
Nobleman out of my Head by all the Art 
I was Miſtreſs of. I went into my Cloſet 
to read, thinking to try what that would 
do, but all in vain; it was impoſſible to re- 


move ſo pleaſing an Idea. At length the 


Watchman came, Paſt Twelve a-Clock ; at 
which time I'went toBed ; where the God 


of Sleep took place of the God of Love, 
and Julled me into a very quiet Repoſe till, 


the .next Morning Ten a-Clock, when I 
role, having forgot the Adventure of the 
foregoing Day, TINT 


K. , 
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The Second Day. | 5 
F 
Jihbe SkCOND Day. _ 


1 Was no ſooner up, and drinking my Tea, 
than the Footman call'd my Maid, . and 
told her, that a Servant had brought a Let- 
ter for me; which he gave her, and bid her 
acquaint me, that he ſtay'd for an Anſwer, 
When ſhe brought it up to me, I was very 
angry with her, as believing it came from 
the Duke of 4 „ Whole Letters I had 
abſolutely order'd them not to trouble me 
with. When my Paſſion was a little over, 
my Maid aſſur d me it was not his Man, nor 
any other whoſe Livery ſne had ſeen at the 
Houle before: I therefore order'd her to 
reach me the Letter, which I had thrown by 
without ſo much as looking on the. Direc- 
tion. Iopen'd it, and caſting. my Eye at the 
Bottom, found it ſigned Philander. I was 
then more in amaze to think who it came 
from, than before; when upon Recollection, 
and giving myſelf time to read it, I found it 
came from the Gentleman I had ſeen the Day 
before at Mr. Ruſſels. It was full of Love 
and Gallantry, which again reviv'd thoſe 
Thoughts in me,thatI imagin'd aNight's Reſt 
had quite extinguiſh d. His Writing, Ithought, 
not only ſhew'd him an accomplith'd Gen- 
| _ tleman, 


6 The LoveR's Week. 
tleman, but withal diſcover'd a more than 
ordinary Paſſion for me. He preſſed for an 
Anſwer, and that I would let him know 
when and where he ſhould wait on me, or 
if he ſhould ſee me at my own home; tho' 
he added, he had been inform'd my Aunt 
kept fo ſtrict a Watch over me, that he 
could not think that Place. any ways pro- 
per, as ſeeing he ſhould have no opportunity 
to declare that Paſſion which was ſo violent, 
and which, if I would not take pity of, would 
inevitably coſt him his Life. He told me, 
to add to the Charms of my Perſon, he had 
heard much of my Converſation, and as my 
Senſe would carry me above all the little 
Reflections of the unthinking part of my 
Sex, (whoſe Wit for the generality reaches 


| 
no higher than Tza-Table-Chat) beg'd me | 
to lay by the little Scruples that might ; 
ſeem at firſt to keep me from it, and favour 
him with an Anſwer. Indeed, I a little con- ; 


ſider'd at firſt, if it would be Prudence in me 
to comply with his Requeſt ; but at length 
Love (as it generally does) outwent Con- 
ſideration (I doubt not but you'll here blame 


my too eaſy complying : But, my dear Ei- - 
lia, you know it is not in our Powers to act Y 
againſt our Inclinations, I am ſure at leaſt it 6 


never was in mine, not being Miſtreſs of 

thoſe little Arts that, in my opinion, are hy 
too much uſed by our Sex:) But to return 
| to 
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The Second Day. 7 
to my Story; I writ him word, If he had a 
mind to ſee me, and would wait on the 
Dutcheſs of M—, who had ſent my Aunt 
word ſhe would viſit her that Afternoon, 
it would be a means to introduce him 
into the Family without Suſpicion. ] ſent 
the Servant away with this Anſwer : Which 
I thought Encouragement enough for the 
firſt time ; and make no doubt but you will 
think me too free, but beg you to be as fa- 
vourable as you can in your Cenſure. At- 
ter I had again peruſed the Letrer, which 
every time I looked on it appeared with 
freſh Beauties, I called my Maid, and or- 
der'd her to get things ready for i Dref- 
ſing. I charg'd her to take a particular care 
to * all my Trifles on exact, being reſol- 
ved to make what addition to my Perſon 
I could by Dreſs, not doubting but my 
new Lover- would take that Method of 
ſeeing me; not that I had any real Deſign 
farther on him than the reſt of the Sex, tho 
t has ſince proved otherwile. | 


Dinner being ready, the Footman came 
to let me know my Aunt waited for me at 
Table : The old Gentlewoman took parti- 
cular Notice of me, and told me ſhe never 
{aw me look ſo well in her Life. Amaryllit, 
lays the, If the D. of 4-— (whoſe Addreſſes 
ſhe favour'd) was to ſee you to Day, inf! bite, 
0 


8. The LoveR's Week. 
of all your Repulſes and Denials, it would 
be impoſſible for him to recoyer his Heart, 
which ſhe much fear'd I had but too faſt, 
unleſs I would uſe it better. Without 
any addition to my Charms, I deſired her 
not to talk to me of a Man that was my 
Averſion, tho' no doubt he might deſerye 
much finer Women than myſelf, She at laſt 
grew pretty warm Amarylls, ſays ſhe, I 
would not have you ſo vain of your Beau- 
ties, in {lighting ſo fine a Gentleman as the 
Duke of A—— For, added ſhe, I was as fine 
a Woman as your Ladyſhip at your Years, 
and had as many Lovers; but, out of an af- 
feed Coyneſs, lighted them as you do. 
She vexed me ſo much with her Talk, that 
I could not help making her this ill- natur d 
Anſwer; I ſuppole your Ladyſhip has often 
repented your Coynels, being forced, thro' 
your own Folly to live a. Maid ever ſince, 
and I much fear will die ſo, , She perceived 
by my Anſwer, that I was out of humour, 
ſo drop'd the Diſcourſe. My Aunt's Com- 
pliment, however, did not a little pleaſe me, 
as knowing there mult be ſomething extra- 
ordinary when ſhe vouchſaf d to take no- 
tice of it. 9 


1 i i. eG TE HE USES 


After Dinner was over, we went to play 
a Game at Picquet ; at which Diverſion we 
had not been long, before the Dutcheſs of 

» | | M 5 J 


M-— Coach.ſtop'd at the Gate. Her Grace 
was attended by my Philander, (tor ſo I hall 


call him in the remaining part of my Story:) 


It is impoſſible for me to deſcribe, or you 
to imagine, the different Motions of my 
Heart, that I found at his near Approach, 
which Confuſion I ſaw doubled in him; 
for when he ſaluted me, he trembled, but 
had only opportunity to whiſper to me, 
How could you be ſo barbarous as not to 
give me a better Opportunity of ſpeaking 
to you? Our long being together, I was 
afraid would be taken notice of by the 
Dutcheſs and my Aunt, ſo we broke off 
our Converſation for that time, and joined 
with the Company. 


After drinking Tea, my Aunt (who you 


know is a great Lover of Play) propoſed 
Cards, which was readily agreed to by the 
Company: It was my Aunt's Luck to have 
Philaadey for her Partner, (at which ſhe 
ſeem'd not a little pleaſed) whether thro 
Chance or Deſign, I can't tell; but Fortune 
ran hard againſt them, and the Dutcheſs 
and I won each of us near threeſcore Pie- 
ces: It grew near Four a-Clock in the 
Morning; at which time her Grace thought 
tit to be going home. 


ww 


Q. Whild 
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10 The Lover's Week. 

Whilſt the Dutcheſs was taking her 
leave of myAunt, Philander obtained a Pro- 
miſe of me to meet him the next Day; but 
their Compliments being over, he had only 
time to tell me, He would ſend the ſame 
Servant that he had ſent to me before, to let 
me know where we ſhould meet: So, with 
preſſing me once more to be as good as my 
Word, we parted for that Night. 


My Aunt, who, notwithſtanding her 
being engag d with the Dutcheſs, took a 


particular Notice of Philander's and my 


talking together : After very ſeverely re- 
primanding me for a Levity in my Car- 
riage, which ſhe was pleaſed to ſay I was 
too guilty of at all times, ſhe told me with 
a very grave Air; Amarylls, I would not 
have you rely too much on your Charms, 
nor let the Flatteries of Men give you any 
Vanity; whoſeWords are little to be regard- 
ed, they not knowing their own Minds an 
Hour together, but vary in their Opinions as 
any freſh Objects offer: Therefore, my dear 
Niece, have a care of their deluding Spee- 
ches, which if you too readily believe, you 
will, alas! inſenſibly be drawn into thoſe 
Snares which you'll too late repent, and 
wiſh yourſelf out of. I thanked her for her 
kind Advice; but told her, That I could not 
imagine what her Diſcourle aim'd at, ſince 

I knew 


I knew of no Body that had laid any Snare 
for me. She ſmiled, and ſaid, I am not ſo 
blind, but I ſaw the Motions of the young 
Nobleman's Eyes, that where-ever you mo- 
ved, they follow'd you, and that he minded 
| you a great deal more than he did his Cards. 
I was quite out of Patience at her Talk, 
therefore would fain have bid her Good- 
night two or three times; but ſhe, as if ſhe 
had been in Love with Philander herſelf, (as 
by the way, I believe a very ſmall Perſwa- 
ſion would have made her) kept me chat- 
ting tell between Five and Six ; at which 
time I took my Leave of her, (tho' againſt 
her Will:) I undreſs'd, and went to Bed, I 
can't ſay to reſt, for really I had not one 
Wink of Sleep, but was diſturbed by vari- 
ous Thoughts till Day-break. 
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12 TheLoveR's Week. 
The TüIRD Dar. 


VE R early the next Morning my Maid 
came into my Chamber to make a 
Fire, and get things in order for my Ri- 
ling. She told me the Duke of —8 
Footman had been there, and brought a 
Parcel, and a fine Noſegay of Orange-Flow- 
ers, (which he knew I was very fond of, 
and would, indeed, have been very accep- 
table had they come from any other Per- 
fon ;) but that ſhe, according to my Order, 
refuſmg to take them, the Man ſaid, He 
would leave them in the Hall, not daring to 
carry them back to his Lord: Therefore 
ſhe took them, and brought them up into 
1y Dreſſing- room. I chid her for med- 
8 with it, and bid her, ſince ſhe buſied 
herielf ſo much with what I order'd her not, 
(tho' I believe ſhe was very well paid for 
it by the Duke) to take care, that if the 
ſame Servant ſhould come that was here 
eſterday, to let none of the Family ſee 
bind, if ſhe could help it, beſides herſelf : So 
I diimiſs'd her for the preſent from any far- 
ther Attendance upon me to wait for this 
Meſſenger of Love; who, as I judged by 
my own Impatience, would not be Ls. 
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fore he came. She had not been gone out 
ot my Chamber ten Minutes by my Watch, 
before ſhe return'd, and brought me the 
j' wiſh'd for Billet: In which there was a thou- 
| {ind freſh Repetitions of his Fidelity, in ſo na- 
tural and moving a manner, as ſhew'd no De- 
ſign or Artifice. He writ with the Complai- 
ſance of a Lover, and Sincerity of a Friend: 
And in a moſt hnmble and obliging manner 
beg d me to meet him that Evening at Six a- 
Clock: He ſaid, He hop'd I would not uſe, for 
an Evaſion of coming, the vain,idle Scruples, 
Of what would the World ſay of me ? for he 
was ſure (by the little Converſation he had 
with me) Ihad a Soul above caring what the 
ill-natur'd part of the World ſhould ſay of 
me ; and he well knew I was Miſtreſs 
of Wit enough to filence any imperti- 
nent People who ſhould dare to call my 
Conduct in queſtion : So that, in ſhort, by 
utting off Doubts, and anfwering them 
himſel?, he left nothing for me to object 
againſt. He let me know farther, That on 
my complying with his Requeſt, his Life de- 
pended. I therefore call'd for Pen and Ink, 
and writ him word, That he ſhould certainly 
meet me according to his Deſire. 


, 


I know you will again reflect on me for 

ſo ſudden a Compliance with his Requeſt : 
But, dear Emilia, conſider, my Word was 
. 1 already 


14 The Love's Week. 


already paſt ; neither would it have ſuited 


with my open free Temper, to have let oy 
one ſuffer a moment's Pain, that I could eaſe 


them of, out of a little affected Coyneſs of 
my Sex; much leſs would I let my dear Phi- 
lander be uneaſy for ſo fooliſh a thing as a 
Promiſe of meeting him, fince I muſt own 


he grew every moment more dear to me 
than other: And, in ſhort, I could think of 
nothing but him, and every Thought added 


freſh Charms to his Perſon. | 


I paſſed the Remainder of the Morning 
in peruſing his dear Letter; which every 
time I read, I found freſh cauſe to ad- 
mire. I thought the Day long, and wiſhed | 
for the appointed Hour, as much as he after- 
wards told me he did. I had promiſed my 
Philander to come to him, but how to get 
out, my Aunt having a great many Viſiters 
that Afternoon, could not tell ; therefore be- 


liev'd it would be not only an Affront to 
leave the Company, but that my Aunt would 


oppoſe it with all the Authority ſhe was 


Miſtreſs of: At length, after having fretted 


above an Hour, and freſh Company conti- 
nuing to come in, being quite out of Hu- 
mour, not knowing what to do, and ſee- 
ing no Likelihood of my Releaſe, I lip'd 
out of the Room, and went up into my 


Chamber to conſider what was to be done; 


for 
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for reſoly'd I was to meet my dear Philan- 
der, according to my Promile. I had not 
been long in my Room before this lucky 
Thought came into my Head ; That 1 
would go down, and make my Excule to 
the Company, and ſay, That my Lady Betty 
had ſent to beg to ſpeak with me immedi- 
ately, for that ſhe was much worſe 'than 
ſhe ever had been. This Project, I thought, 
would take with my Aunt, who I knew 
had a particular value for that Lady, and 
knew ſhe had been ill. In order, therefore, 
to put my Deſign in execution, I call'd my 
Maid, and bid her give me my Fan and 
Hood: When coming down Stairs, I met 
my Aunt, who ſeem'd ſurpriz'd at wy go- 

ing out, and ſaid, Madam, I think, if you 
had no value for me, you ought for your 
own ſake not to go out, and leave the La- 
dies, who to be ſure would think you 
very ill bred. I beg'd her Excuſe for it, 
and told her, I was very ſorry for the Occa- 
fron, as, I believ'd, ſhe would be when ſhe 
heard it; and farther aſſur'd her, that no- 
thing ſhould have oblig'd me to have quit- 
ted ſuch good Company, but the melancholy 
Meſſage I had receiv'd from the Lady Bet- 
ty——who was a Lady I knew {he had an 
uncommon reſpe& for. She ſeem'd migh- 
tily concern'd at what I told her ; and in- 
ſtead of any longer reprimanding me, pet: 

| e 
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ſed me to make what haſte I could to her, 
ſaying, She would excuſe me to the Com- 


pany. Thus, I had fo far gained my 


by - 


point, when another unlucky Difficulty a- 
roſe: My Aunt, that I might make the 
more haſte, told me, She would not have me 
ſtay for the Horſes being put to the Coach, 
but would oblige me to take her Chair. 1 
thank'd her for her kindOffer, but would fain 
have excuſed it, 'and told her I would take 
a Hackney-Chair, not knowing how long I 
might ſtay, and perhaps her Ladyſhip might 
want her Own: But all theſe Excuſes would 
not do; for ſhe, out of her great Civility, 
would oblige me to make uſe of her's at 


laſt, Through her over Complaiſance, I was 


forced to accept of it, fearing if I any longer 
deny'd it, {the would ſuſpect I had ſome 
Deſign. 


I went into the Chair, with great Un- 


eafineſs, not knowing how to contrive 
to get rid of my Attendants ; therefore 1 
order'd the Chair-men to carry me to my 
Milliner's in Pell-Mell, having ſome Buſi- 
neſs there. As ſoon as J arriv'd at the Place; 
I alighted, and order'd my Footman to go 
to the Dutcheſs of Ms, and give my 
Service, and enquire after her Health: By 
this means I got rid of one of the Ser- 
vants, whom I look'd upon at that time as 
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fo many Spies: I order'd the Chair home, 


and bid them come at Nine a-Clock for 
me to the Lord in the Square ; with 
whom Idid really deſign to be at that time, 
had not the more agreeable Company of my 
Philander kept me from him. | 


As ſoon as I found they were gone 
out of ſight, and that I was free, I had 
4 Hackney-Chair call'd ; which I went into, 
and order'd the Men to carry me to the—in 
Covent-Carden, that being the Place appoint- 
ed for our meeting. I was no ſooner 
brought into the Street, but Philander's Man, 
who was placed by his Maſter's Order to 
wait my coming, ſpy'd me. He went im- 
mediately, and acquainted his Lord of my 


near approach ; when he, all in Tranſport, 


and without Thought, ran himſelf into the 
Street to meet me. Which Action I could 
not help condemning him for : I thought 
it ſhew'd more of Love than Conſideration: 
He walked by the Chair till it came to the 
Houſe, and caus'd it to be carry'd to the foot 
of the Stairs, where he took me out, and 
led me up to a noble Room that was put 


in exact order for my Reception. There 


was a Book lying on the Table, which ta- 


king up, on examination, I found to be 


the famous Mrs. Behn Novels, with 
which I perceiv'd my Philand:y had been 
1 divert- 
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diverting himſelf till I came. He ſeem'd 


all Tranſport at the Obligation I had 
done him in being as good as my Word, 


though he could not help telling me, He 


was afraid (when he look'd on his Watch, 
and ſaw it Seven a-Clock) that ſome 
Female Scruples would have hindred his 


he! x ai „and notwithſtanding my Pro- 
mi 


liſe prevented me from coming. I could 
not help anſwering a little warmly to what 


he ſaid; and ina violent Rage told him, I was 


ſorry I was ſo miſtaken in him as I found I 
was, having thought Philander a Perſon of fo 
diſcerning a Judgment, that he might eaſily 
ſee I meant all I ſaid; nor did I much queſ- 


tion but that he was ſo ſtill, and what he faid 
was but what J too well deſerv'd, a very 


juſt Reflection on my too eaſy complying 
with his Requeſt, not that I would have him 


once dare to uſe my Name in a diſreſpectful 


manner ; to compleat his Triumph over 


my Folly, and to add Trophies to his Va- 


nity : I let him know he was the only Man 
that ever had obtain'd a quarter of an Hour's 
Diſcourſe with me in private. After having 
ſaid this, I catch'd up my Fan and Gloves, 
and had certainly gone away without ei- 


ther Coach or Chair, had not Colonel P— 


luckily prevented me, who was come that 
moment into the Room, and was a 
particular Friend of his. He ſaw by 
5 1 Philander's 
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Philander's Looks (who all this time re- 
mained unmoveable) that ſomething had 
hapned which cruelly diſorder'd him; and 
being himſelf no Stranger to Affairs of 
that kind, believ'd it was ſome little Love 
Quarrel between us: He therefore, with a 
great deal of good Manners, perſwaded me 
to ſit down : After ſome ſmall Refuſal, I 
did ſo, more in compliance to his Re- 
queſt, than any Deſire I had to be reconci- 
led to the ungrateful Philander, for ſo at 
that time I thought him, though I over and 
over chid myſelf for yielding ſo ſoon to his 
Requeſt, and repreſented my own Follies | 
to 8 in the worſt Colours J poſſibly 
could. 3: 


Philander all this while ſtood like a thing 
unmoveable; but at length a little recovering 
himſelf, he, I ſuppoſe, gave ſome Signal 
to the Colonel, tor immediately with the 
greateſt Reſpect imaginable he quitted the 
Room. Philander no ſooner found we were 
alone, and that there was no Body to inter- 
rupt him, but he threw himſelf at my Feet, 
and offering me his drawn Sword, .beg'd 
that I would ſheath it in his Breaſt, ſince I 
harbour'd ſo barbarous a Thought of him as 
to believe he could be guilty of upbraiding 
the generous Action I had done in ſaving 
his Lite; for without my Preſence Life 

8 | D 2 would 
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would be but a Burden to him, and Death 
would be more welcome than my Frowns : 
Therefore the better to convince me of his 
Innocence, he made a thouſand Proteſtations, 
that what he ſaid was with no deſign to at- 
front me; and with Tears beg'd me, as he 
| was ſure I was all Gooodneſs, to pardon thoſe 
fooliſh Expreſſions of his uttered entirely 
without the leaſt thought of offending. 


You know my Temper to be pretty reſo- 
lute ; fo that with all the Rhetorick I was 
Miſtreſs of, I could not perſwade my ſtub- 
born Heart to a Reconcilement; tho: Love 
pleaded ſtrongly on his fide, yet Anger for a 
time prevail d ; till at length turning my 
Eyes towards him, Oo I had not done 
all this while) and ſeeing him ſtill at my 
Feet, I ſaid, That Poſture did not become 
him, therefore deſired him to riſe, for it 
would be eaſier for me to ſee him fit than 
kneel. He obſtinately refuſed to ſtir, and 
proteſted he would continue for ever in 
that Poſture, it I would not give him 
my Pardon : So that I was obliged to be 
ſeemingly reconciled to him for fear any one 
ſhould come into the Room, and find him in 
that Poſture, (though indeed I could not 
heartily forgive him.) We were no ſooner 
ſet, but I told him, I reſented his letting the 
Colonel come into the Room, (believing it 
D. fe od eat es 3 {Le 4 hn Was 
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could not help thinking he did it with a 
deſign to expole aPerſon, that by too ready 
a Condeſcenſion to his Requeſt, had in real- 
lity laid herſelf open to his greateſt Cenſure; 
and that he had now made me thoroughly 
ſenſible of my own Folly. 


He heard me out with the greateſt Im- 
patience imaginable, when he aſſured me, 
He knew nothing of the Colonel's coming, 
nor could he imagine how he knew he was 
there, His offering to deny it, though it 
really was ſo, as he afterwards convinced 
me, put me in ſo great a Paſſion, that ſilenc d 
him for a few minutes; but being re- 
ſolv d to clear himſelf from a Fault which 
I fo unjuſtly taxed him with, he ſtep'd to 
the Stairs Head, and call'd his: Man, and en- 
quir'd of him, how Colonel P came 
to know of his being there? He told him, 
as he was waiting below according to his 
Lordſhip's Order, the Colonel came by, 
and ſeeing him, ask d if his Lord was 
there, and in what Room he was? At this 
Philander interrupted him, ſaying, What 
was the Reaſon you did not come and ac- 
quaint me of his being below, without let- 
ting him come into the Room ? To which 
the Fellow reply'd, He was coming up to let 
his Rt know, but the Colonel 0 
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was by his Appointment: ) and told him, I . 


_ 
. * 
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low'd him ſo cloſe that he got to the Door 
by that time he had open'd it; ſo that ſeeing 
him come in, he went down Stairs again. 


After having receiv'd this Account from 
his Servant, he came to me with a thouſand 
repeated Proteſtations, and aſſured me he 
was no ways guilty of that Crime: And at 
the ſame time told me, I might be entirely 
eaſy, for he could pawn his Life that my 
Reputation was as ſafe with the Colonel as 
with himſelf, he being a Man of the niceſt 
Honour. At length Female Weakneſs 
prevail'd, and he pretty well reconciled 
WE; :* | 


Supper being order'd to be got ready, I 

began to enquire what it was a-Clock : For 
looking on my own Watch, I found it did 
not go, though by what Accident it ſtop'd, 
I can't tell: I therefore ask'd Philander, 
What Hour it was ? He readily anſwer'd 
me, It wanted a quarter of Eight by his, 
_ (having ſet his Watch back :) I really be- 
| lievd him, not ſuſpecting he had taken that 

Method to deceive me, and Time you know 
paſſes away quick in Company one likes, 
which Imuſt own to you, I did that of Phi- 
lander s.) At length Supper came up, eve- 
ry thing after a moſt exact manner, there 
being neither Care nor Coſt ſpar'd _ 
: thiz 
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this occaſion. Whilſt we were at Supper, 
the Watchman came, Paſt Twelve a-Clock, 
, whichnota little ſtartled me, (Ell leave you 
to judge the Surprize I was in, tho it is not ſo 
eaſily to be imagin'd by any Perſon as mylelt:) 
In ſhort, I could not believe I was awake, till 
hearkening again, I was fully confirm'd it 
was but too true. I ſat, though with a great 
deal of Uneaſineſs, till Supper was over: 
What to do, or what Excuſe to make to my 
Aunt, I could not tell, not in the leaſt doubt- 
ing but the Chair had been at my Lord 
waiting for me, as I order'd they ſhould; 
but hearing I had never been there, as I ſaid, 
and not knowing where to look for me, I 
made no longer doubt but they had return- 
ed home, and ſufficiently alarm'd my Aunt, 
and all the Family: After all, reflecting ſe- 
riouſly on all theſe Circumſtances, I could 1 
not tell what to ſay or do, when ſtrait an . 
Excuſe came into my Head, which I believe 1 
would have paſt well enough had I gone _—_ | 
immediately : But to let you ſee how For- nt 
tune favour'd Philander's Deſigns, (which, as _ 
I have ſince been inform'd by himſelf, were _ 
all laid) deſiring a Chair might be fetch'd | 14 
for me to go home, which I, was fully re- 4 
folv'd on, notwithſtanding all the Argu- 
ments P/ ilander uſed to perſuade me to the 
contrary; juſt as the Chair was come, the 
| Footman 
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Footman brought up word, that the Duke 


of , and two or three more Men of 


Quality, were that Inſtant come in, and that 


it would be impoſſible for me to go without 
being ſeen by them, (they being in a Room 
we were oblig'd to paſs through:) What to 
do I could not tell, for if they ſhould fee me, 
I well knew the Duke, who had often in- 


treated me to favour him with my Com- 


pany abroad, and as often been refus' d it, 


would gladly lay hold of ſo fair an Opportu- 


nity as this to expoſe me, without paying any 
reſpect either to my Character, or the Pafſion 


he had fo long profeſſed for me, and would 
ſacrifice to his Reſentment my Reputation, 


as well as perhaps the Life of my dear Phi- 
lander, who I was ſenſible would not hear 
that call'd in queſtion on his account, with- 


out detending it even with his Blood. 


Thus reflecting in my Thoughts, I reſol- 


ved of two Evils, to chuſe the leaſt, as ho- 


ping I might find ſome way to make things 
ealy ; whilſt I only truſted my Honour with 


Philander, who, by all the tender Words 


and Actions- that could poſſibly be ex- 


preſs d, ſtrove to convince me that it 
fhould be the whole Buſineſs of his Life to 


oblige me. 1 therefore conſider d, that 
Philander had it already in his * 
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fry what he pleas'd of me; not that after 
what he had promis'd, I in the leaſt ſuſpected 

he would ever ſay any thing to my Prejudice: 

Wbereas 1 knew, ſhould I run the risk of 
the-Duke's ſeeing me, I could expect no- 
thing but the blackeſt Calumnies that a 
flighted exaſperated Lover could invent. 
I knew him to be of a proud haughty Tem- 
per, and one that could not brook any Af- 
front eaſily, therefore was the more afraid 
of being liable to his Reſentment, which 
I knew would not terminate without 
the loſs of one or both their Lives, as well 
as my Reputation. 

He kept me Priſoner till one a-Clock ; 
when, late as it was, I would have gone 
home, had not Philander perſuaded me to the 
contrary, by uſing thoſe Arguments which 

J thought very juſt : So that at length 1 

yielded myſelf entirely to his Protection for 

that Night; and received a thouſand Vows 
from him, that I ſhould be as ſafe with him 
as if I were at home in my Aunt's Houle : 

He added, to make me the more eaſy, this 

friendly Advice, ſaying, Had you not better 

return to Morrow Morning, when you 
may have forty Excuſes for your Stay, As 
that you were at Play or Dancing all Night? 
and not to go home at this unſeaſonable 
Hour, without 'any — to wait on you, 
e 1c 
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it being altogether improper for me td 
go along with you. He added, to what 
1 had already ſaid, That my going home 
—_ 1o late would cauſe a greater Suſpicion than 
| | if I ſtaid till Morning; and by that means 
perhaps I might have ſo ſtrict a Guard ſet 
| over me, that it would be impoſlible for 
= him either to ſee me, or hear from me; ſo, 
"I with earneſt Intreaties, beg'd of me that I 
would not do any thing that might occaſion 
ſo cruel a Separation, which would inevitabl 
coſt him his Life, it being altogether — 
| ſible for him to live without 49117 


Conſidering all his Arguments, I fully 
refolv'd to reſign myſelf to his Protection 
for that Night, however, with a deſign of 
returning home the next Morning early: 
He beg'd me to be eaſy, for he would 
carry me where I ſhould be very ſafe. A 
Coach was call'd, and Philander diſmiſs d his 
Man for that Night, refolving to be. per- 
fectly imcog. He directed the Coach him- 
felf, but where J knew not. As we went 
along, I ſeemed to be a little uneaſy ; which 
he perceiving, took me by the Hand, and 
faid, My dear Amaryllis, what makes you 
tremble, and be ſo uneaſy, ſince you may aſ- 
ſure yourſelf that you are with the Man | 
who eſteems you above all things on Earth, | 
2nd rather than you ſhould come to any 
| Harm, 


The' Third Day. 27 
Harm, would freely loſe that Life which I 


value for no other Purpoſe but to ſerve; 
n nl Ne " "1:9 


This obliging Speech, which I thought 
was {poke with ſo much Sincerity, gave 
me freſh Courage. I was going to make 
him an Anſwer, but was prevented by the 
Coach ſtopping at the Place where we were 
to lodge for that Night. Whenthe Coachman 
knock'd at the Door, a Maid-Servant imme- 
diately open'd it ; who immediately bid the 
Fellow open his Door, as if ſhe knew we were 
come to ſtay. When I came in, I looked 
round me, and faw it was a good handſome 
Houſe. I was preſently conducted by Philan- 
der up Stairs (attended by the Maid) 
into a very neat Bed-Chamber. Philanger 
order'd a Fire to be light. Whilſt ſhe was 
doing of it, he in a very obliging manner 
again repeated many Expreſſions of Love; 
adding, He was ſorry he could not enter- 
tain me in a Place more ſuitable to my Birth 
and Merit ; bur the beſt the Place afforded, 
was and ſhould be entirely at my Com- 
mand, as himſelf and Fortune were alſo: 
He then order'd the Maid to bring up 
4. Bottle of Cyprus Wine, which he, un- 
known to me, had brought with him from 
the Place where we {up'd, and it was the beſt 
1 2 2 I ever 
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J ever taſted: When the Maid came up, ſhe 
ask'd me, If I pleas d to bathe ? By this 1 
found I was at a Bagnio, which I was before 
ignorant of. I ſeemed, notwithſtanding the 
many Aſſurances I had received from Phi- 
lander of my Safety, to retain a freſh Un- 
eaſineſs: Which he perceiving, ſaid, Fear 
nothing, my Angel, you are as ſafe as if you 
were in the Royal Palace of St. James's, 
with all the Guards about you; for, my 
Life, you may be aſſur'd, I would not ch 
that Treaſure into any danger, which 
more fear loſing than Miſers do their hoard- 
ed Gold. Being pretty well ſatisfied, I then 
order'd the Maid to prepare a Bath, and let 
me know when it was ready. She had not 
been gone out of the Room above half an 
Hour, before ſhe return'd according to my 
Order, to acquaint me that the Bath. was 
ready, and that ſhe had got all things fit 
for my Bathing ; therefore I took my . 
of Philander for a while, thinking he 
would have bathed too: But inſtead of al- 
lowing himſelf that time, he employ'd him- 
ſelf in ſeeing my Chamber prepar'd after 
the beſt manner againſt I came up, fearing 
that if he ſhould truſt to the People, they 
would not take that Care to put every thing 
in the exact Order he would have it. 


When 
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When I returned from Bathing, Philan- 
der met me on the top of the Stairs, and 
led me into the Room where I was to lodge 
that Night. There was a very good Fire, 
and ſome White-Wine mulled with Eggs: 
We drank it; after which we ſat and talked 
a little time, when I ask'd him, If there were 
any care taken for preparing a Room for 
him, and if he had ordered a Fire in his 
Chamber e He thank'd me for my kind 
Care of him, and aſſured me he had or- 
dered every thing to be done that was ne- 
ceſſary. He, as I ſuppoſe, thought by my 
enquiring after his Chamber, that I was 
ſleepy, therefore call'd the Maid to wait on 
me to Bed. When ſhe came, he in a very 
reſpectful manner wiſh'd me a good Re- 
poſe; and after imprinting Ten thouſand 
Kiſſes on my Hand, he took his leave of 
me, as I thought, for that Night. When he 
quitted the Room, he gave ſuch a Sigh as 
it not only his Heart, but Life remained 
with me. 


After I was in Bed, I orderd the Maid 
to lock the Door, and take the Key out, and 
not to diſturb me till Ten a-Clock in the 
Morning, if I did not call her before. I bid 
her give my Service to the Gentleman, and 
tell him I wiſh'd him a good Night: So 


. 4 
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being lock d in ſecure, as I thought, I turn d 


with a deſign to fleep, but could not for my 
life : I hearkned if I could hear Philander 
ſtir, but could not; therefore concluded 
him at reſt, but was miſtaken, he being 
gone, as he afterwards told me, to bathe 
himſelf. I had not been in Bed above three 
quarters of an Hour, before I heard my 

hamber-door open ; however, a little re- 


covering mylelf trom my Surprize, I turn'd 


to fee what ſhould be the reaſon of it: 
When, to my great Aſtoniſhment, I ſaw Phi- 


lander ſtanding cloſe by the Bed-fide, (there 


being a Light in the Chimney.) I ask d 
him, What was the occaſion of his coming 
into my Chamber at that unſeaſonable 
Hour ? but could get no anſwer from him; 
ſo that I began to be more ſurprized than 
before, believing it to be a Spirit that ſtood 
before me, not that I am very apt to be 
frighted : However, again importuning him 


to tell me what was the occaſion of his be- 


ing there, and not yet obtaining any anſwer, 
I fcream'd out, and had certainly alarm'd 
the whole Houſe, had not Philander thrown 
himſelf on the Bed; and after having preſ- 
ſed my Hand, ſpoke. What he ſaid, was 


with. the greateſt fear of diſobliging me 


that could be; when getting off the Bed, 


he kneeled by the ſide of it, and beg d me 1 


would 


would pardon a Preſumption which nothing 


but his violent Paſſion could have made him 


guilty of, it being impoſſible for him to leave 
the Place where Iwas, therefore intreated me 
that I would at leaſt ſuffer him to fit in m 
Room till Morning, not daring to leave 
ſacred a Treaſure unguarded, With, thele 
and the like Expreſſions of Love, he at 
length talked me to ſleep. As ſoon as he 
found I was faſt; he came to Bed, where he 


lay till Morning. dF 
ul, VICE Of Gi TI | 9 
You'll ſay.perbaps,that Philander broke his 
Word, and you'll wonder how I could for- 
give him: Indeed, I own it was a little hard 
for me to do ſo; but when I conſider'd it 


was Love, which generally hurries us on 


without Conſideration, that made him guil- 
ty of it, I at length excuſed him, though not 
without ſufficiently upbraiding him of unge- 
nerouſly betraying me into a Fault which my 


Innocence and too good Opinion of him, had 


led me into. | 


It was then too late to ſay or do any thing; 


he having me entirely in his power, and 
by all the moving Expreſſions that could be 


uttered, gave me freſh Aſſurances of his Fi- 
delity. id 


. 


m— 
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THE next Day, according to his Order, 
1 the Maid came up to ſee if we want- 
ed any thing: For my part I was ſo aſha- 
med and confuſed when ſhe entred the 
Room, that I could flot look at her, though 
I found ſhe had been of my Philander's Party, 
and was privy to his coming into my Cham 
ber. He order d her to light a Fire, and get us 
ſome Bohea-Ten. When ſhe was gone out 
of the Room, I fell to upbraiding him afreſh 
in a moſt violent manner; ſaying, O cruel 
Philander, how could you by fo baſe a 
Breach of your Word, betray me to a Crime 
that will not only be a continual Torment 
to my own Thoughts, but make me aſha- 
med to the World! and what ſhould ! ſay 
or do to reconcile myAunt to my lying from 
home all Night, it being a thing Inever did 
before without her knowing where I was? 
Thus did J in a Confuſion of Thought, and 
almoſt dying, with Shame perplex myſelf 
| for my too lately committed Folly; when 
my dear Philander beg'd me to be eaſy, and 
told me, that he would freely ſacrifice his 
Life and Fortune to me; and that it I could 
be ſo content, he would quit all the Honours 
of the Court, to paſs the remaining pong 
a | lis 


his Life with me in an agreeable Solitude: 
He beg'd me not to talk nor think of 
home; but to compleat the generous Truſt 
I had already repoſed in his Breaſt,and reſolve 
to paſs the reſt of my Days with him: He 
ask d my Pardon for coming ſo abruptly into 
my Chamber, and own'd it was a Fault; but 
hoped my Goodneſs would excuſe it, the 
future Happineſs of his Life entirely de- 
pending on his poſſeſſing of me; therefore 
teared, ſhould he let this Opportunity flip, 
Fortune would never throw the like in his 
way: So once more he intreated me to par- 
don an Indiſcretion which was purely the 
a of L. 


I had anſwer'd him, but the Maid came 
in with the Tea, which prevented me: af. 
ter we had drank it, we got up and conſul- 
ted what was to be done, it beihg very near 
Two a-Clock ; and at fo late an Hour, it 
was impoſſible for me to think of returning 
home, therefore I reſolved to follow what 
Rules my Philander laid down; which were, 
that we ſhould take each of us a Coach, 
and he would go home and hear what' was 
ſaid by the Noblemen that came to his 


Lodgings, ſuppoſing there might have been 


2 pretty many, (who he doubted not would 
all paſs their different Cenſures on his lyi 
F . outs? 
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out;) he having the greateſt Levee of any 
. to the Court, oc- 
caſion d partly from his being well belov d, 
and partly in reſpect to the many Poſts of 
Honour which he enjoys. He beg'd me to 
meet him at Colonel Ps Lodgings at 
Four a- Clock, where we. would conſult 
what was to be done that he might, uninter- 
rupted, enjoy that Treaſure in which he 
ſeemed to place all his Felicity. 
2rd. ni „il ads „gun: en rie 
I made ſome ſcruple at firſt of going to 
the Colonel Lodgings, as being a, perfect 
Stranger to him, having never in wy Lil 
ſeen lim till the laſt Night, and that in ſac 
Confuſion, that I could: no ways, go where 
he was without being introduced.  Philan- 
der ſoon put an end to my Scruples, by tel- 
ling me he. wonld. be. at the, Colonel's 
| Lodgings to receive me; or it he was not, 
he would ſend: him word: of my coming, 
who he knew would be glad of any Oppor- 
tunity to ſhew his Readineſs to ſerve him: 
And farther added, My dear Life, you may 
be aſſured the Colonel is a Man of Worth 
and Honour, or I would not intruſt him with 
a Secret on which the future Happineſs of 
my Life depends; beſides, as you are a nice 
Diſtinguiſher of Senſe and good Breeding, 
1 am fure you will like the Converſation of 
the 


the Colonel, be being 4 perfect Maſter of 
both. #4 642); Hr 20 09 Sto 377 TLV 

Aſter he had in this manner removed my 
Scruples, I promiſed I Would come to the 
Colonel's Lodgings : So after a thouſand 
freſh Repetitions of his conſtant Love,; 
which he failed not to give me as often as 
he found Opportunity, we parted for that 
time, though when my Philand&#'went from 
me, he ſeemed like one' 15 had leſt the 
whole Comfort of his Life, and looked 


2 


as far as ever he could àftér my. Coach, 


which I order d to drive to d poor WOA 
Houſe, who was a Penſioner to my Aunt, c 

ſee it by that means I could hear any thin 

of the Affairs of our Family, and if the had 
heard of my Deſertion, and what way ſaid 
of it. She was much ſurprized and overjoy- 
ed to ſee me at her Houle, but 157 in 
the leaſt ſuſpect what was the Occaſion of 
my coming there. I ask'd her, if ne had 
been at our Houſe that Morning? She told 
me, no; but that the believ'd my Aunt's 
Woman, or ſome of the Servants, would 
be with her preſently. I'told her, if any of 
them ſhould, come whilſt I was there, I 
would not have her take any notice ſhe had 
ſeen me. Whilſt we were talking, Some- 
body knocked at the Door; Which proved 
to be as ſhe expected, my Aunt's Woman, 


who 
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who was come to bring ſome CharityMoney 
to the poor old Woman, it being what ſhe, 
by my Aunt's Orders, did twice a Week. Af- 
ter-ſhe had returned her Thanks, ſhe, as 1 
ſuppoſe it was her uſual Way, ask d how 
her good Lady did? I heard the Wo- 
man anſwer her, That her Lady was very 
ill, and almoſt diſtracted, and all the Fa- 
mily was in the greateſt confuſion imagina- 
ble, which was occaſioned by the Abſence 
of their young Lady, her Lady's Niece, who 
had 2 8 home ever ſince ** 

y before; and by all the Enquiry that 
el be made, they could hear nothing of 
r. 


Whatever Inclinations I had before to re- 
turn home, they immediately vaniſh'd onm 

hearing that my Stay abroad for one Night, 
had, thro' my Aunt's Indiſcretion, been ſo 
blaz d abroad, that ſhould I again appear in 
publick, there would not be wanting a few af 
the ill-natur'd part of the World, who would 
be throwing Reflections. My Heart aked 
for fear the old Woman, in hopes of a Re- 
ward, ſhould tell I was in her Houſe: But 
that Fear was ſoon ſet aſide by my hearing 
her ſay, III warrant the young Lady has 
ſtol'n a Wedding. After their Chat was 
over, my Aunt's Woman went away, and 
the good old Woman came in to wiſh me 


"Joy 


* * 
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Joy, no longer doubting but it was as ſhe. 
imagin'd. I again charg'd her never to own 
ſhe had ſeen me; and the more to deter 
her from divulging this Secret, I told her 
ſhe would for ever loſe my Aunt's Fayour, 
ſhould it ever come to her Ears that I was 
concealed in her Houſe, when her Woman 
was there: Therefore to bribe her to Se- 
crely, I gave her a couple of Guineas. 


After trifling away an Hour or two with 
her, I order'd a Coach to be call'd, and we 
directly to the Colonel's Lodgings, where 
ex ae to meet my Philander. There was 
a Servant waiting at the Door; of whom I 
enquired if his Maſter was at home : He 
told me he was, and conducted me into a 
very handſome Apartment ; then went to 
acquaint his Maſter (who as I ſuppoſe was 
in his Dreſſing- room) that there was a Lady 
to ſpeak with him. I, who expected my 
Philander was there waiting my coming, 
was ſo ſurpriz d when I ſaw the Colonel 
come into the Room where I was, without 
Pbilander, that I could not immediately call 
together my ſcattered Senſes, to return the 
Civilities he ſhew'd me: Which he, I be- 
lieve, perceiving, ſaid, Madam, my Lord 
has ſent a Note to me, wherein he orders 
me to beg your Ladyſhip's Pardon for his 
not waiting on you here to the Minute of his 
f Appoint- 
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Appointment ; but, contrary to his Inclina- 
tion, he was unluckily prevented by theD. 
of B coming to pay him a Viſt juſt as 
he was ſtepping into his Chariot, ſo he was 
oblig'd to return with him, and is afraid he 
ſhall be detained at leaſt half an Hour. 


I was a little out of Humour at this Ac- 
cident, but would not ſhew it to the Colo- 
nel, who entertained me in a very handſome 


manner, as being one that he ſuppoſed Phi- 


lander had a value for, which was enough 


to gain any Perſon a particular reſpect from 


him, for whom he profeſs'd the moſt ſingular 


Friendſhip, tho' at the ſame time ſaid it was 
impoſſible that he, or any other, ſhould lay ſo 


juſt a value on him as he merited. In this, 
and ſuch like Diſcourſe, we paſs d the time 
till my dear Philander came, who had alte- 


red his Dreſs ſince I parted from him, and ap- 
peared in his new Garb, as well as ſprightly 
Carriage, a perfect Bridegroom : Whatever 
Charms had but faintly appeared to me be- 


fore, now ſhone out in full, Light; and, in 


ſhort, I thought him the compleateſt Gen- 
tleman I had ever ſeen. After the firſt Com- 


pliments were over, and we had drank ; 
Glaſs or two of Wine, the Colonel (with'a 
great deal of good Manners,) withdrew, 
2nd left us to ourſelves. When we were 
1 alone, 
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alone, I could not help ſnewing my Reſent- - 
ment to Philander for making me Wait; tel- 
ling him, I too plainly ſaw that by giving 
him a Power over me, he had loſt all Re- 
ſpect, thoughT would not have him believe 
my not daring to return home, ſhould an 
ways lay me liable to the leaſt Slight or Af- 
front from him, ſince I would rather retire 
into ſome foreign Land, and paſs the Remain- 
der of my Days amongſt Strangers, who could 
not reproach me of myFollies, than bear the 
leaſt ſeeming Neglect from him. 8 


Whilſt I was ſpeaking in this manner to 
him, his Eyes were fixed on mine; at length, 
after having heard all I had to ſay, he thus 
began, My dear Amarylls, how can you be 
fo barbarous to harbdur a Thought, that my 
not Gen barns to wait for you (as I own I 
ought to have been) was out of any Slight 

iſreſpect to you: So far was I from any 
ſuch Deſign, that I thought each Minute an 
Age till I was with you, and almoſt curſed 
my unlucky Fate that threw the Duke of 

B——in my way to retard 'my coming to 
that dear Company which every Moment 
diſcovers ſomething ne and deſirable. Af- 
ter he had thoroughly convinc'd me, that 
his Stay was occaſion d by Force and not De- 
ſign, and by that means appeaſed my Anger, 
. Philanaer told me, if I thought it "open 

| | e 
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he would make the Colonel privy to. our 


Amour; For, ſaid he, my Dear, it will be 


convenient for us to have a faithful Friend, 
that if Buſineſs of Neceſſity ſhould detain 
me from you, he would go between us, and 
make things ealy. 


_ Philandey having given me theſe convin- 
_ cing Reaſons, why the Colonel ſhould make 
the third Perſon in our Intrigue,” and again 
aſſured me of his Honour, 1 yielded to his 
being made acquainted with it. By the 
time we had done talking, the Colonel 


came into the Room; but thinking we were 


ſill buſy in Diſcourſe, he offer d to retreat, 
when my Philander deſir d we might have 
his Company: So he ſat down, and after 
ſeveral Profeſſions of Friendſhip between 
them, Philander ſaid to him, Sir, I am now 
going to let you ſee how great an Opinion 
have of your Honour as well as Friendſhip, 
_ andamfullyſatisfy'dthatyou'llnot diſappoint 
me in the good Opinion Ihave of both. The 
Colonel returned him Thanks for his kind 
Thought, and beg'd him to lay his Com- 
mands, that by that means he might have 
the opportunity of ſhewing how ready he 
would be to ſerve him, though with the 


hazard of his Life. Philander embracing him 


in a Friendly manner, ſaid, I will put you on 
nothing that ſhall any ways endanger either 
. your- 
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your Life or Fortune, though what I am 
going to tell you concerns my Life as well 
as Happineſs: So to keep you no longer 
in ſulpence, you are to know that this Lady 
has bleſſed me with a Promiſe to pals the reſt 
of her Life with me; but being afraid of be- 
ing diſcover d, we don't know what to do for 
a Lodging till Tomorrow, it being too late 
for us to quit London to 3 5 nor can 
ſhe go till ſhe has ſome Neceſſaries, having 
nothing but what Cloaths ſhe has on her 
Back; nor was it poſſible to get any of my 
things from home without being diſcover d, 
which I was reſolv'd not to be if I coul 
poſſibly avoid it. = 


After my Philander had ended his Diſ- 
courſe, the Colonel told him, he was the 
happieſt Man in the World ; and added, 
that notwithſtanding his great Merit, he 
could not imagine how he came by the Poſ- 
ſeſſion of ſo fine a Lady: ; 


Philander told him, that he muſt own 
he had gained me by clandeſtine Means 
but ſaid, you know, Stratagems ate allow- 
able in Love as well as War: And dear 
Friend, added he, you ſhall have the Particu- 
lar of this Adventure when we ate ſettled; 
The Colonel perceiving we were both 
uneaſy till we were fixed in a Lodging, 
theretore propos'd a * where, he ſaid, he 
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was ſure J might be as private as I could 
wiſh, for that there would be no Queſtions 
ask d on his account, (1 ſuppoſe, by the 
way, he had tried the Place on ſome ſuch 
occaſion before ;) and that all things might 
be done with the greater Privacy, he called 
his Man, and ordered him to go to Mrs. — 
and bid her come to him. When he was 
gone, the Colonel ſaid to me, Madam, this 
Place I am recommending you to, I own is 
not fit for you, were you to continue; but 
the only Motive that induces me to per- 
{wade you to it, is, that I know the Woman 
to be a very honeſt Perſon, and one that I 
can truſt, 


Whilſt we were talking, the Footman re- 
turned, and with him the Woman: I liked 
her very well; ſhe look'd like a good Mo- 
therly Dame. The Colonel bid her ſit 
down, but ſhe abſolutely refuſed it, ſaying, 
It was her place to ſtand in his Preſence. He 
ask'd her, If her firſt Floor was let? She told 
him, ſhe had a Couſin that lay in it; but to 
oblige him, or any Friend of his, ſhe woyld 
part from any Lodger at an Hour's Warn- 


ing, (by this I found he had a very great 


Influence over her.) -He told her, He would 
not have her put herſelf, or any Perſon, to 
an Inconvenience ; but if ſhe could make 


any ſhift with her Relation for a Day or 


two, it would be for her Advantage : She 
Mm | told 
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told the Colonel that the Rooms ſhould be | 
got ready. 1 


I gave Orders to have a Fire made, and | 
that my Linnen ſhould be well aired ; fo 
_ diſmiſſed her, to prepare the Lodging fit 
for my Reception. The Colonel provided 
a very pretty Supper, but order'd none of 
his Servants ſhould attend, but that one 
who ſaw me when I came, After Supper 
was over, and we had chatted an Hour or 
two, I asked my Philander, if we ſhould be 
going 2 The Colonel offered to wait on us 
to our Lodging ; which we at firſt refu- 
ſed, as being unwilling to take him from 
home, but at length he prevailed, on con- 
{ideration that he was acquainted in the 
Houle. 


When we came there, every thing was 
in very decent Order, and the Woman of 
the Houſe ſeemed very aſſiduous to oblige | 
us. The Colonel ſtaid with us, and drank 4 
a Bottle, (we having ſent a Hamper [1 
of Wine, and other Neceſſaries before us ; ) 
but it being Twelve a-Clock, he took his 
leave, with a Promile to come and drink 
Tea with us the next Morning: Upon 
which I ordered the Maid to get the Equi- 
page ready, and call us by Ten a-Clock. 
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HE next Morning, at the appointed 
Hour, the Maid came into our A- 
partment ; and after enquiring how we had 
reſted, and if we liked our Lodging, (which 
was better than 1 expected, being a very 
good Bed and fine Linnen) The made us 
a Fire, and we got up, I having a great 
deal of Buſineſs to do to prepare myſelf for 
our intended Journey the next Day, it be- 
ing altogether improper for me to continue 
in Town, where it was impoſſible 1 ſhould 
remain undiſcovered without the Puniſh- 
ment of always keeping within Doors, 


8 


We had not been long up before tlie 
Colonel came, when we dran Tea; after 
which 1 diſmiſſed Philander, whoſe Affairs 
cail'd him to Court, and took my leave of 
the Colonel till Eight a-Clock in the Even- 
ing, that I might be the better at liberty to 
diſcourſe my Milliner, Mercer, and Mantua- 
Maker: All which People I was oblig'd to 
have come home to me, not daring to ſtir 
out for fear of being ſeen. ] paſſed this Day 
among my Trades People, in giving Orders 
for tl things that I wanted, till Eight a-Clock; 
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when my dear Philander, and his faithful 
Friend the Colonel, returned, After the 
Compliment of a Salute was over, my Phi- 
lander, who had been all Day in care for me, 
enquired what I had got for my Dinner. I 


told him I had provided what I liked, which 


was only a Veal Sweet-bread. He ſeemed 
concerned that I ſhould have had nothing 
elle; therefore propos'd that I would go 
out to Supper, ſaying, It would divert me 
after my Day's Fatigue within Doors ; and 
farther ſaid, I need not be under any con- 
cern for fear of being ſeen, it being perfectl 
dark : I therefore conſented, and a Coa 
was called. We went to Brawne's, think- 
ing that to be the ſecureſt Place, where nei- 
ther of us could be known, as being at a 
conſiderable diſtance from the end of the 
Town we uſually frequented. There was 
a very handſome Supper beſpoke : Whilſt 
it was getting ready, Philander told the 
Colonel, that he deſired him to carry me 
the next Day to a ſmall Country-Seat 
that he had about twelve Miles out of 
Town. You know, ſaid Philemon, for ſo 
he then called him, (intending to make him 
an Intimate in our Correſpondence ) the 
Place I ſpeak of is moſt agreeably ſituated, 
and ] verily believe ny dear Amaryllis will 


be of my Mind; therefore if you will ſome- 


times give us your agreeable Company, I 
think we ſhall paſs the Remainder of our 
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Lives in an agreeable Solitude, if my An- 
gel can be ſo contented : For my part, I am 
reſolved, as ſoon as good Manners will per- 
mit, to quit all publick Places, having now 
arriv'd to the greateſt height of my Ambi- 
tion, being in poſſeſſion of my dear Amaryl- 
li, which Happineſs I eſteem more than poſ- 
ſeſſing the Imperial Diadem. 


By this time Supper came up, which put 
a ſtop to any farther Diſcourſe of that kind: 
The Waiter being in the Room, we talk'd 
of nothing but indifferent things till Supper 
was over, when Philander, who watched 
every Look of mine, ſaid to me, Methinks, 
my dear Amaryllir, you are uneaſy, I hope 
it is not from any thing I have ſaid or done; 
for could I think that any Action or Word 
of mine, ſhould in the leaſt diſturb you, it 
would make me the moſt unhappy Man up- 
on Earth. I aſſured him, he had not ſaid or 
done any thing to diſoblige me ; but told 
him at the ſame time, though I muſt own 
that he was the moſt agreeable Man on 
Earth to me, asI had ſhewn by my quitting 
all the World for him, yet he muſt forgive 
2 few Female Reflections at preſent, which 
in a ſmall time would be over; for I aſſur'd 
him that it was my Reſolution, as I had left 
all I held dear in the World to go along 
with him, and even facrificed my Reputa- 
| 1 | tion 
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tion to his Deſires, to lead the Remainder 


of my Life with him in what ſolitary Place 


he ſhould appoint. | | 


Philemon interrupted Philander, (who was 
going to make me an Anſwer) ſaying, Ma- 
dam, the Place which Philander talks of 
retiring to, believe me, is no remote De- 
fart, but an agreeable Retreat for Lovers; 
it is placed on a riſing Hill, though not high 
enough to make it bleak, nor ſo low but 


you may ſee beneath it a pleaſant Vale, ena- 


mel'd oer with various Flowers of Nature's 
planting, which make a ſweet and agree- 
able Proſpect ; nor is it ſo lonely, to make 
it melancholy, it being within a Mile and a 
half of a Market-Town, that in a quarter 
of an Hour's driving you may be as publick 
as you can with ; and, in ſhort, is the moſt 
commodiouſſy ſituated that can be imagin d, 
having Gardens, Orchards and Fiſh-Ponds, 
with every thing that can conduce to make 
a Seat agreeable : I could give you a large 
Account of the Place, having a beautiful 
Idea of it in my Mind ; but will not fore- 
ſtal your Thoughts with what is not in my 
power to paint to its full Perfection. 


It growing late, I propos d going home, 
which was readily agreed to by the amo- 


rous Philander, whoſe very Motions ſeem'd 
to 
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to be governed entirely by my Will. Ph:le- 
mon, according to his youthtul good Man- 
ners, would needs wait on us home, where 
he ſtaid the drinking of one Bottle of Wine, 
then took his leave of us for that Night, with 
a Promiſe to wait on us the next Morning, 
in order to accompany us three or four Miles 
on our Journey, Buſineſs at that time pre- 
venting him to go through ; which we were 
very deſirous of. When Philemon was gone, 
the Woman of the Houſe ſhewed me what 
things my Milliner,. and other Folks, (that 
I ſet toWork before I went out) had brought 
home. After looking on them, and chat- 
ting a little, I order'd her to come betimes 
in to our Chamber, having a great deal of 
Buſineſs to do in the Morning before we ſet 
out on our Journey : So taking our leave 
of the good Woman, we went to Bed with- 
out any thing remarkable happening' that 
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N the Morning at Nine a-Clock, the Maid 
came and light a Fire, and I got up, 
and ſent to the Work-Folks to bring me, 
what more things they had done, that they, 
might be packed up. By that time the Equi- 
page was got ready for Breakfaſt, Philemon, 
according to his Promiſe, came: He brought 
with him half a dozen Flasks of the fineſt. 
Citron Water, that in my Life I ever 
taſted; and beg'd me to accept of them, 
ſaying, it would be very agreeable in our. 
travelling. After we had Breakfaſted, and 
put all things in order for our Journey, my 
Dear, ſays Philander, I have, for our better 
quitting the Town privately, order d my 
Chariot to wait two or three Miles off 
till we come; we will go in a Hackney® 
Coach, which may bring Philemon back, ſince 
we cannot be ſo happy as to enjoy his Com- 
pany the remaining Part of our { wk I 
approv'd of his Contrivance very well, and 
deſir d we might be going. We ſatisfy d the 
good Woman for the Trouble we had given 
her; and I order'd, that whatever ſhould 
be left with her, to lay it by till I ſent for it: 
So we took leave of London, and let for- 
H ward 
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ward on our Journey. It was very pleaſant tra- 
velling,being the fineſt Day that has been ſeen 
this Spring. We ina ſhorttime arriv'd at the 
Place where our own Chariot and Equipage 
waited our coming; being willing to enjo 
Philemon's Company as long as we could, 
we ſtaid there and din'd. When we had 
chatted an Hour or two, we took our leaves 
of Philemon, though not without ſome Re- 
gret to be deprived of his moſt friendly and 
agreeable Converſation : However, we were 
_ 6blig'd to ſubmit to it, he having ſome Buſi- 
neſs of the greateſt conſequence; which, he 
ſaid, he feared would keep him in Town a 
Week or ten Days; but as ſoon as that is 
over, ſays he, I ſhall with Joy embrace the 
firſt Opportunity to kiſs your Hands, and in 
the time of my Abſence beg to hear from 
you as often as Opportunity will permit. 


© Aﬀer Philander had aſſured him he would 
miſs no Opportunity of writing to him, and 
deſired he would oblige us in the ſame man- 
ner by {ſending us what News he thought 
worth our hearing, and what was ſaid of his 
Abſence from Court; after Philemon ſalu- 
ted me, he embraced Philander, and with 
freſh'Repetitions of Friend{hip between 


them, we parted.” Philander and I proceeded 
on our Journey, and Philemon returned to 


After 


— 


London. 


Aſter a pleaſant Hour's Travelling, we 
arrived at the Place : As ſoon as we-were 
come inta the Houſe, and my dear Phi- 
lander had welcomed me to it in the moſt 
obliging manner that could be, he took me 
by the Hand, and led me to view it all over, 
that I might the better ſee which Apart- 
ment I would fix on to be our Lodging. 
After I had ſeen all the Rooms, (which were 
very neatly furniſhed, and every thing in ſo 
exact order it might have entertained a Prin- 
ceſs) he carried me into the Garden, which 
was nicely kept. At the upper- end of it 
was a fine Banqueting-houſe, paved with 
Marble: It ſtood on a Mount, and had a 
very fine Proſpect. When we came to it, 
Pbilander ask d me to fit down. We were 
no ſooner ſeated, but Philander took up 
my Hand, and kiſſing it, ſaid, Now, my 
dear Amaryllis, I eſteem myſelf the happieſt 
Man living, having in my Poſſeſſion the 
only Woman on Earth that could make me 
compleatly bleſſed, and that in ſo quiet and 
private a Retreat, that J may uninterrupted 
enjoy the Bleſſing without the buſy prying 
or malicious Cenſures of the World: As 
for the Houſe, I could wiſh it was better for 
the Entertainment of my Angel; but _—_— 
own part, ſince ſhe is pleas'd to grace it with 

her Preſence, I prefer this ſmall Cottage 

H 2 before 


52 The Love's Week. 
before the glittering Court, and muſt ſay 
with the Philoſopher, This Place, this Spot 
of Earth whereon you ſtand, is more to me 


than the vaſt Plains of my Great Fathers An- 
ceſtors. 


After he had ſaid this, he preſſed me to 
tell him how I liked the Place; for, ſays he, 
if my dear Angel can confine herſelf to this 


Retirement, I will, as ſoon asIcan, diveſt my- 


ſelf of all the noiſy Impertinences that at- 
tend Popularity, and in this agreeable Re- 
treat from the Flatteries of the Court, paſs 
the remainder of my Days with the only 
Perſon in the World, whoſe Converſation 
can be always agreeably charming, as well 
in old Age as Youth, ſhould we be bleſſed 
to enjoy it together, the Beauties of your 
Mind being no ways inferiour to thoſe of 
your Perſon ; which Charms I muſt only in 
Silence admire, as well for fear your Mo- 
deſty ſhould tax me with being guilty of 
Flattery, as becaule it is out of my power 
to give them the due Praiſes they merit, 


When he had made an end of talking, I 
found he was ſilent in expectation of my An- 
ſwer.; I therefore ſaid to him, Philander, 
that you are the moſt agreeable Perſon in 
the World to me, I believe I need not _ 
| - 1 te 
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tell you; my indiſcreet leaving all things in 
this World that ought to be eſteemed va- 
juable, and expoſing myſelf to the malicious 
Cenſures of the intermedling Part of my 
Sex, have, I believe, ſufficiently convinced 
you of the Truth of it; therefore as to m 

being contented with the Place, there is 
no room for my finding fault with it, it far 
ſurpaſſing my Expectation, notwithſtanding 
the beautiful Deſcription Philemon gave of 
it: But were it as mean as thoſe rural Cot- 
tages inhabited by the meaneſt Shepherd, 
yet, bleſt with my dear Philander's Com- 
pany, I ſhould eſteem myſelf more happy 
than in the greateſt Splendor that could be 
invented. ; 


Philander having received this Aſſu- 
rance of my Love | She me, ſeemed to be 
very well pleaſed ; and the Evening grow- 
ing cold, we returned in a Doors: After 
giving Orders for Supper, Philander re- 
tired to his Cloſet to write a Letter to Phi- 
lemon, giving him the Satisfaction of our 
ſafe Arrival at our Journey's end; and by 
his retiring, gave me an Opportunity of 
ſending you this exact Account of my Six 
Days Adventures, which will, I doubt not, 
meet with your ſevere Cenſure: for I fancy _ 
I already hear you blaming my Folly, and 
too ready Compliance. 

Thus 
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Thus, my dear Emilia, I have, withou 


Reſerve, made you acquainted with every 
thing juſt as it hapned, without add- 
ing any thing to make my Story more di- 
verting to you, or concealing any thing that 


may deſerve your Blame; therefore I beg 


you'll uſe the Indulgence of a Friend in 
this Caſe, and conſider that I have acted 
the moſt prudent, as well as generous Part in 
what I have done; for though I have expo- 
ſed myſelf to the Cenſure of the World, I 


have this Satisfaction, that it is for the Man = 


like; and on the other hand, had I taken my 
Aunt's Advice, and married the Duke of 
A-—, whom Icould never have loved, Ihad 
not only made myſelf unhappy, but by my 


| Indifference to him, ſhould have given him, 


and all the World, reaſon to have been very 
free with-my Character, and ſhould have 
undergone the Scandal without having the 


Satisfaction. 


I know you to be a Lady of that good 
Senſe, that you will not be too ſevere in 
your Judgment; nor need I bid you ſuſpend 
your Cenſure till you ſee my Philander, of 
whoſe Perſon I would here give you ſome 
Account, did I not fear you would believe 
me guilty of Partiality, whilſt I know it is 
not in my power to give ſo bright a Deſcrip- 
tion of his Perfections as they deſerve; —_ 
| ore 
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fore ſhall rather chuſe to paſs that by, which 
an ill Defcription will fully the Beauties of, 
and leave him wholly for yourſelf to find 
out his Charms when you " him. I beg 
you to enquire what is ſaid of my ſudden 
Departure : I am obliged. to leave off here, 


being prevented from relating a thouſand - 


things I had to ſay, by a Neighbouring 
Gentleman, who hearing of Philander's Ar- 
rival, is come to pay him a Viſit, and ſup 
with us. He has Ke Ko: me with a Copy 
of Verſes, lately written by Mr. Prior on the- 
Lady Katherine Hyde ; which I think very 
well worthy your reading, as well for the 
Beauty of the Poem, as the Subject it is writ 
on. She is a Lady for whom I know you 
have a particular Value as well as. myſelf ; 
and all the World, who has the Honour to 
know her, muſt have an Eſteem for her: I 
have therefore, for your Entertainment, 
tranſcrib'd them. ache hi 


TH. Kitty, beautiful and young 
And wild as Colt untam' d; 1 
Beſpoke the Fair from whom ſhe ſprung, 
With little Rage inflam'd. 
9 II. | 
Inflam'd with Rage at ſad Reſtraint, 
Which wiſe Mamma ordain'd; © 
And ſorely vex'd to play the Saint, 
Whilſt Wit and Beauty reign d. 
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III. 
Shall I thumb Holy . confin'd 
With Abzgails forſaken ! 
Kitty's for other Things deſign'd, 
Or I am much miſtakxen. 


IV. 
Muſt Lady Jenny frisk about, 
And Viſit with her Cozens 2 
At Balls muſt She make all the Rout, 
And bring home Hearts by Dozens? 


Wa: 
What Beauties has She, more than I ? 
What hidden Charms to boaſt, _ 
That all Mankind for her ſhould die, 
Whilſt J am ſcarce a Toaſt? _ 
„VV 
Deareſt Mamma, for once let me, 
Unchain'd, my Fortune try; 
[ II have my Earl as well as He, 


Or know the Reaſon why. 
VII. = 
T'll ſoon with Ferny's Pride quit ſcore; 
And make her Lovers fall; 


They'll grieve I was not loos 'd before, 
be, F was  loos d at all. 240 
| e | 

Fondneſs prevail'd, Mamma gave way ; 

Kitty, at Heart's Deſire, 

Obtains the Chariot for a Day, 

And ſet the World on Fire, 
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